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Lucia Dial. TIuox. 


Think on't a while, good folks, and you will find, 
| Your body made for labour, not your mind, 

No other uſe of paper you ſhould make, 

Than carrying loads and reams upon your back ; 

Carry vaſt burthens till your ſhoulders ſhrink ; | | 8 

But damn'd be he that gives ye pen and ink. | | as. 25 
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CHARLES, EARL of DORSET, : 
} 
ART THOU GUILTY? COMPLAIN NOT, THOU ART NOT WRONGED, 
ART THOU GUIL TLESS? COMPLAIN NOT, THOU ART NOT TOUCHED. | " 
Jos x ra HALL, 
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TO THE READER. 


IT ca: my original intention to have ſent the following ſheets into the 
world <oithaut clummg the attention of the public by an acknoxcledgment of any 
pre: tous libours, I had changes my ſtyle, from that ſerious mode of animadver- 
fron, e has been fad to be the a % bent of my genus, to the lighter (Fu- 
frons of ſportive cenſure; and, under this diſguiſe, propoſed to liſten for ſome time to 
the criticifh:s of thoſe «hd had doubted the pliubility of my talent, and tohave ſtood 
at length confeſſed. For a certuiu reaſon, however, unneceſſary to mention, I Was 
diſuaded from my primary deſigi, and this fingle leaf was, in conſequence of the 
alteration, inſerted, to obviate any uprefſion which the want of explanation 
might have eccaſioned. 


I ſhall now, therefore, appear as one whoſe features you wall ſeldom re- 
cogiſe, and towhoſe name you muft for ever remain a ftranger. My firm and 
unalterable actermination to ahide concealed, I have before avowed in the flrongeſt 
terms ; but my motrve for ſecretement has never tranſpired till this moment :—1 
candidly own it t9 be the effect of fear ! Gnats and fleas can teaze a giant] and 
I am <wiſer than to rout a neſt of hornets «ith my vigor up. | 


Many there are, I know, who would, rather than attempt to pleaſe all 
mankind, undertake to perform the thirteenth* and greateſt labour of Hercules. 
But in this xe differ. I prefer the former ; and do not fear te fhew that T ſhall 
be able to perfect my taſk, even ti the including of critics. I choſe, indeed, this 
path of poetry for their pleaſure, on reading 422 obſervation in the BRITISH 
CRITIC, where, reviewing Mr. Edward Hamley's poems, they ſay, * WE 
CONFESS OURSELVES TIRED TO DEATH WITH SONNETS.” FJ hbatever 
alluſion this had to Mrs. Robinſon, Sir B. Boothby, &c. Sc. did not concern 
1e ; butit certainly ſeemed to promiſe a proputious reception t9 the efforts of more 
ſpirited muſe ; and ſtimulated me to commence the preſent work, cohich I knew to 
be a ſpecies of croriting of infrequent appearance (eximid, raritate commendat na- 
tura) and for which I thought I might reaſonably expect the cordial good will 
and warm gratitude of the Britith Critic, at /eaſt, if not of all the other reviews, 
who are, I preſume, equally diſguſted and wearred with feeding daily, without 
intermiſſion, on the ſame inſipid food as that againſt which their brethren have 
fixed ſuch a canom of diſapprobation. 


* Tertius kinc decimus labor eſt duriſſimus, uni | 
Quinquaginta ſimul ----- nocte puellas, Arcana Arcaniſſima, 


fv 


After ſo much kindneſs and attention on ny part, I can furely have nothig 
% deprecate in theſe gentlemen. I know of nothing 3 vet ſome, perh.ips, may 
baſtily affirm that they <-ll accuſe my lines of a acficrency of poliſh, a lick of 
limz labor ct mora; I cannot thick it ; they are better judges, ., <ill, 1 
am ſure, confeſs that they form, if any thing, a de infintely too cofily for the 
rogues that fIrut iu them. 


Next for thoſe I have taken the trouble to correct :—Can they be diffleaſed 
with me? Certainly not, No truly wife man was ever- angry at beriig told of 
his faults ; and Pll uE for it that 119 one I have menttoned ll admit that he 
is ary thing elje. Had J praiſed them—then, mdeed, I might have grven them 
eauſe of complaint ; but thauk heaven IT am innocent of that ! IT fhould be ſorry 


to cite ſo cruel a ſatire up9'! my fellowo creatures. 


Being ſecure, therefore, of pleaſing the critics, by xehom I am to be judged, 
4h the infantes barbati, or bearded infants, /y whom I am to be read, I haute 
little tu apprehend 75 om any other quarter : from managers of theatres, and players 
nothing 1—though 1! might ſeem, at the f „% bluſh, to promiſe the contrat Y — 
they are, I am «eare, a people, a, like ſparnels, or the wives of Mojcovites, 

{ and of Engliſhmen, 


or «chat I kno ww) love | you the mare, the more you beat them, 


N\ 


Added 10 1 oſe K good, re, tons TI hace to think I ſhall pleaſe eVery body, Dr. 
Young affords me one ts prove that I can never be the object of blame: 


« For fince from life I take the draughts you ſee, 
« If men diflike them, do they cenſure you?“ 


He then ſays, though leſs d my peaceable purpoſe, that 


*« The fool and kndve "tis glorious to offend, 
„Aud god-lixe the atten: * the xwarld to nend.“ 


And nxc, to be ſerious, I cant but conclude, in alluding 70 what is 16 
_ by e g cνf̈h E wth Judenul, Nos utinam vani. 


« Would it e all a fable that you read!“ 


THE GROVE. 


A SATIRE. 


To DoRSET, DRYDEN ;---PoPE to ST. JOHN ſung ;--- 
And WALPOLE ſanctified the verſe of Found 

Hail, happy Bards ! whoſe ſongs with juſtice claim 

An everlaſting monument of Fame! 

How bleſt were ve, to pour your tuneful lay $ 

To Lorps!* whole judgment taught them how to praiſe : 
Who, by applauding yours, their genius prov'd--- 

Who lov'd the Muſe, and were by her belov'd. 


* Our author does not here allude to the names quoted, ſo much as to the 
many peers not lets diſtinguiſhed by their merit than their rank, to whom Dk x- 
ven, Pops, and YouNG addreſſed moſt of their works. But our preſent peers 
are of a very different caſt. What, for inſtance, are we to think of the Dux os 
DokstT, when ve are told that two clergymen being candidates for a living in his 


Grace's preſentation, he beſtowed it on the beſt batſman! 
C 


Not ſo with us---thole worthful times are paſl. 
And now in vain around my eyes I call; 

No Grxius greets me, and its aid affords; 

No welcome poets meet among 047 LoRDs. 

In Howmer's ſtrain could I mv thoughts rehearle, 
Where is the PEER to patroniſe my verſe? 
Where is the Loop, on carth, to comprehend it? 
And, where, ah! where's the bookſeller to vend it. 
Sad, barren age! when ſuch a bard as I 

Can no br:oht {lar to grace his work deſcry! 

None that might charm the thunder of his foes, 
And give the PorT's mind to ſoſt repole, 

Round him the blaze of all its virtues ſhed, 

And harmleſs ſave his vet unlaurell'd head. 

The Lrtps and MULGRAvEs of our hapleis days, 
Thoſe ballad-writing LorDs, whoſe loyal lays 
Could ſcarce applauſe obtain in pantomme, 
Would little dignify my loftier rhyme. 

Such ſhould I laud, for each exalted grace, 


The world would ſay I mock'd the glut ring race: 


Ons... „ rr 


A . 


1 

And coax'd them on, like Ruffia's beaſt ill-fated, 
Moſt ftrok'd and fawn'dl upon when to be baited. 

Would StuErFLELD'S name ſecure me on the ſhelf. 

As ſafe as Gin nox's has ſecur'd himſelf? 

Can ii adorn my work, augment my fame, 

\\'ho owes Aus {ile to another's name ? 

Vain thought! as ſoon SX William's might engage 

Mankind to look with reverence on my Page. 

(Yet PULT'NEY much in numbers takes delight, 

And o'er the book of books* turnsday and night.) 


The book of books, according to Stn WII Ian Pur TENEY, is his banker 8 


book, with which he conſtantly follows the advice of Horace. 
No&urna terſute manu, ver/ate diurna. 


The richneſs of Six W's purſe is only equalled by the poverty of his ſpirit. 
One day he ſent in great haſte for Mr. $***, M. P. his brewer; who being uſhered 


into the Paronet's preſence, was informed, very /crioufly, that two barrels of the 


beer he had ſent in fix months before, had ſuffered a little by a thunder ſtorm, 


and wiſhed to know what he could afford to give for it. © Give? Nothing,” 
replicd GrorGe, * if it is ſour. The Baronet, extremely ſhagreened, ſaid,“ Come, 
come, you muſt offer me ſomething. You know you can always throw it among 
your other beer, and the ſourneſs will not be perceived.” S. after much entreaty, 
agreed to give about four ſhillings and ſixpence for the two barrels, which the 
Baronet accepted, and they were accordingly conveyed to the brew-houſe. This 


bargain ſtruck, Stix W. propoſed to ſell him, very cheap, ſome cyder of his own 


E 1 
Or Ports heed a BoorH Rs ſmile or trown, 
Who deigns to read no verſes but his own. 
Alas! no titled head of worth I view--- 
++ "Tis true tis pity ; pity tis, tis true.“ 
None that has merit to deſerve the place, 
Which empty ſhall remain, to their diſgrace. 
Empty,“ you cry. No PaTtrox chole at laſt--- 
This Preface then means nothing?“ Not lo falt :--- 
My Preface unſubſtantial, I allow, 
But ſtill it has its meaning, as I'll ſhew. 
The pot-boy ſpares no froth, to ſerve the 4%, 
Aware, not leſs than I, al! helps to fill ! 
This clear d ! off now I'll leave, nor think it fin, 
My * faces damnable,” and ſtraight begin. 
Say, O my Mule, for thou alone can tell; 
Who on Parnaſ/us ever lov'ſt to dwell ; 
making, © which,” ſaid he, “ you'll ſend to your public houſes, and they'll ſoon 
Ful it 5 amongſt their cuſtomers, I warrant you.” Here Grorct declared that 
he had taken the ſour beer to oblige Six W. but he'd be d d if he'd have any 


thing to do with his four cyder. IIe fins find: and they parted in a humour not 


much /:vec/-r than the ſubjects that had occaſioned their meeting. 


„ 


How oer its heights, and through its vales and glades, 


The God of I/, and the Abox aN Manns, 
With Graces fair, unzon'd, diſport away, 
Join'd by the ſmiling Hours the hve-long day. 
Mid dulcet ſounds to loft Aolian ſtrains, 
The De1Ty in peace eternal reigns. 
Not lo, tines gone, when* the far-darting Gop, 
For clam'rous cries, ſcarce knew what twas to nod , 
When invocations and petitions roſe, 
And all the Mount was all things but N 

But May day laſt, 

Or ages paſt, 
The hour preciſe, the Musz forgets I vow, 
And BR PDS are poor chronologiſts we know, 
APOLLO, curious to diſcern the cauſe 
Why thus the world agreed to ſcorn his laws, 
And {cribble on regardlels of his frown, : 
Glutting with plays and Y/ymes the ſenſeleſs town. 


* Emfncs Arm; A title given to Apollo, by Homer, on account of his 
darting his rays to every quarter of the globe. 
"i 


(For write he knew they did, and ever will, 
While lives a gooſe to yield his kins a gill. } 
Anxious to learn, who led the empty race. 
And dealt out inſpiration in his place--- 


The day elect, to Mercury he nam'd, 


And quick 'twas through the He world proclaim'd, 


When to the Gop's abode ſhould grateful rife, 
The fumes of genuine wit in ſacrifice--- 

Each Bard to blazon then his merits forth, 

And Currses*, Paan's prieſt, to tell their worth. 
Two AwPpioRAs the God on him beſtow'd; 

This Lethe held, from that Ambroſia + flow'd : 
This could confer oblivion to a name, 

And that, O great reward! IMMORTAL FAME. 
Next in a ſacred grove, to Wonders gaze, 


The Spixtrs of the place, an altar raiſe; 
* Chryſes, Homer tells us, was the prieſt of Apollo. 


. Fi % 
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} Ambrotia ſignifies any thing immortal; and, from its having the power of 


buttowing lmmortality, was ſaid to be caten or rich by the gods. 


See note to v. 71, Ecl. 6. in Delph. Ed. Virg. 


E 1 4 
And there Pax, Woop Nymens, Sar vgs, Fa wers, and all 
The Sylvan train, attend to CHR xSES' call: 
For olive, laurel, palm, with ſpeed they bound, 
And ſoon with choiceſt boughs beſtrew the ground. 
To pleale the God, the prieſt now {kilful proves, 
And decks his altar with the wreaths he loves. 


All things prepar'd---the hour appointed come, 


A crowd the air impregn with deaf'ning hum. 
In vain a SYBIL at yon op'ning ſtands, 
And loud vociferates, with outſtretch'd hands, 

* Far, far, O far! from hence ye Dullards rove, 
Nor dare your ſteps profane this ſacred grove.“ 
For ſee where Vaxiry, beneath her wings, 


Whote legions of her darling children brings; 


Infatuate and dull, by her inſpir'd, 
The hot preſume they are by CyNnTrivUs fir'd. 
Firit of her train, MaLoNne, the fav rite, led, 


The Grove with vent'rous ſteps eſſays to tread--- 


4. 


————* Procul 0, procul eſte profani 
Conclamat Vates,“ totoque abſiſtite luco. 
| En. VI. v. 258. 


Now ruſhes in! Alarm'd the Svall flies, 

Shrieks o'er the plain, and fills the vale with cries. 
Unaw'd, along he moves, crect his gait, 

With comments loaded, and in pride elate. 

Near Cugysrs, Fav unſeen, with friendly voice, 
Aſſiſts Vis judgment, and directs kis choice. 

As cach appears, ſhe {cans his merit free, 

And, O peor EDMON D! how ſhe mangle thee ! 
Not ExRDLEY falls on pork with half the gout, 
She fell on ee, and [wore the charge was true. 
She call'd thee © ign'rant, impudent, and vain ; 

© The 120th of genius, and GREAT SHAKSPE ARE'S bane. 
Jo think thy darknels could illume his ſenſe, 
His pow'rs be {trengthen'd by thy impotence, 

* We have often dined hh Lokb EAR DE ; and obſerved that the firſt thing he 
does is to caſt his eye over the ſeveral dithes on the table, and it there chance to 
be pork, in any ſliape, either leg, ſpare-rib, griſkin, bacon, ham, or even a 
ſauſage, he inſtantly diſpatches his plate tor a part of it, to avoid being taken for 
a Jew. However, we can aſſure his Lordſhip that a man is not the leſs a Jew for 


cating pork, than the Duke or York is a huſband becauſe he happens % love bis 
wife, | 
The Jews, ſays Juvenal, took pity on their pigs, and let them live to a good 


old age. 
——Petus indulget ſenibus clementia porcis. 


Happy the pig chat liv'd in ancient days!! 


„ 

His wit made clear, by thy ſad explanations, 
A mildew on his brighteſt emanations.“ 
% Preſumptuous thing ! whoſe comments none would greet, 
* Though tack'd to #$HaKsPEARE's rear'd in Norfolk-ſtreet. 
Thus then proceeded the indignant dame, 
+ Daughter of coLDEx Hope, immortal Tame: 

. The eſteem in which the works of the multitudinous commentators on Shak- 
ſpcare are held will appear obvious from the great price given for the old editions 


of our bard, which we cannot attribute to any thing more thanto their being free 


from the gloomy elucidations of ſuch gloſſographers as Mr. Marovt, and we areof 


opinion that a SHAKSPEARF, efcaped from all his commentators, muſt be conſi- 


dered as one amongſt the innumerable d:/#derata in Engliſh literature. 


The reaſon why Mr. MaLoxt did not go to ſee Ireland's Iriſh Shakſpeare 
was not, as it was induſtriouſly reported, becauſe he was ſure the papers were 


illegitimate, but becauſe he was conſcious that he was no judge, if he ſaw them, 


whether they were fo or not, and therefore thought it better to leave it to the 


public to decide for him. Nor dida bulky volume he wrote, replete with common- 
place arguments and miſrepreſentations, to prove that they were ſpurious, appear 


until the fallacy of them was unequivocally eſtabliſhed. 


We do not with, however, to diſcourage Mr. MaLoxe, as a commentator, by 


any means, but we wiſh him to learn the weight his ſhoulders can bear, before he 


takes up the load in carneſt. Doctor Johnſon declared that he thought Mr. STEz- 
ENS very able to write a commentary on Tom TyuMs :—what if Mr. M. was to 


try his genius on Jack HickaTturirrt, or Jack the Giant-killer 2 


Ex. de, W YGEVCERS T0V 
Enes, ater SE: 
Soph. dip. Tyr. v. 161. 


£ 61 
Not ſuch the works, good CR YSESs, cer allow 
& Worthy the Gop that * bears the ſilver bow, 
Not ſuch the works to healthful minds allied, 
From genius riſing, and of ſenſe the pride; 
© But got by Vanity, to Folly known, 
* And borne (diſgraceful burthen!) by MaLoNe.” 
Here EDMON D of his toils an off ring makes--- 
The ſolemn PRIEST the votive volume takes, 
And bids retire !---for, till the laſt appears, 
No one, of all around, his judgment hears. 
Fauz now a pair tell. ſpeftacl'd perceives, 
Of whom ſhe thus her information gives. 
« Two Democrats I ken, with faces evil, 
That hate a title, as they hate the Devil. 
Or ſay they do! but hypocrites, I ween, 
For, glaring thro' their rags, their pride 1s ſeen. 


„Not MarLBoRO's] DUKE, more odious pride reveals, 


* Azy:cor2Z55. An appellation for Aro Lo, ſo well known among the ancients 
that it was unneceſſary to add a proper name to it. 


+ HoMeR's Euancs aua ſeems to have hinted this epithet to the poet. 


The Duke of Marlborough's mother fell in love with the tutor to the Duke's 
ſons, who, on condition that he relinquiſhed all thoughts of the old girl, was pre- 


C343 


© Than furly HoLcrorrt?, or than Gopwin feels. 


« Still contradict they, by their practice, clear, 
„What, foes to peace, they pour in ev'ry car. 
Equality they preach, when pow'r they'd gain, 
As all decry the thing they would obtain: 

« The weak miſleading, who alone will throng 


« To liſten to the SYREN's artful ſong. 


ferred in the church, by his Grace's interceſſion, until he at length became Arch. 
biſhop of Canterbury. Lately, another of the clergy, Mr. Nares, an ir-reverend dog, 
very likely in conſequence of the prelate's ſucceſs, has run away with one of his 
daughters. The Duke, however, necd not much lament the match, as an alliance 
with the Church does not promiſe 79 lower the pride of the family, which is what he 
ſeems moſt to value in this world. 


* Holcroft is one of thoſe PTBEIIT PrurLosoPnHT, the bottom cf whoſe tub, 
like that of Diogenes, will not bear too cloſe an examination. As the pride of the 
j 


philoſopher was ſaid /9 be ſeen through his rags, ſo may we ſee the moſt evident 
ariſtocratical diſpoſition in Mr. H's moſt democratical actions. 


He prates of tyranny amongſt the great, 
% Himſelf a tyrant in his petty ſtate,” 


We hear that Mr. H. is execedingly fond and careful of the Roſinante he 
rides in the park, to enjoy in idca the d/2:19 monſtrari, ct dicier: Hic eft, for the 
benefit of his health : ſeeing him well fed, rubbed down, and kept in the beſt con- 
dition. If this be true, we, knowing his conduct towards his children, can only 
obſerve, with a trifling alteration, what /Elian reports the cynic philoſopher of 
Sinope to have ſaid of the Megarians. EZ%.:r5 N aviges ngins e Wal hey es. 
Ne would rather be his horſe than his ſou. | 


My fellow citizens! our gricls are one, 

Our rights are trampl'd on, our freedom gone ! 

Sure were not all the free-born Briton fled, _ 

* © Yourlelves would lead, not thus be tamely led.” 

Jo this effect, I've known them oft declaim, 

And into mind as oft this ſtory came. 

A lerpent once, while bending on hs way, 

* Thus ſudden heard, his t begin to ſay :--- 

« © Methinks you've {ed enough---{o ſtop, my friend, 

« © Now I'll lead you---we'll try the other end.” 

Vain ſtrives the head this folly to oppoſe, 

The tail the better gets, and off it goes: 

«+ But, blind and ſenſeleſs, to each ſcrape a prey, 

soon begs the head again would /cad the wav. 

& And ſo twould be could ſuch with men prevail, 

« They'd be the head, but ſubjeR to the .. 

„Which, heedlefs of command, and deaf to reaſon 

+ Would lead, in breatlileſs fear, theſe ſons of treaſon. 

«© *So four herce courlers llarting to tlie race, 

Scour through the plain, and lengthen ev TV pace; 
*. Georg. I. v. 612. We are aware that Servi, docs not admit theſe lines 


to be intended by Virgil as a ftmile ; however, as ſuch they an{yerced our author's 


purpoſe, and he has avatiled himſelf of a very good tranſlation. 


I 
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Nor reins, nor curbs, nor threat'ning crics they fear, 


* 
* 


* But force along the trembling charioteer. 

And when reflection came, the mob, though late, 

* W ould yield themſelves to peace, their chicls to fate. 
& Alike the acts of *Fox and SneRRyTt teach, 


** To doubt the candour of a ſpecious ſpeech. 


s When theſe two Gentlemen are loud in their clamonr for reform, and con- 
demn with virulence the conduct of miniſters, this is the reply which ſhould be 
invariably made to them: © Whatever you find amils in us, mend in yourſelves.” 
At preſent, as PruraR n obſerves, they are phy ſicians to others at the time they 


are themſclves completely covered with ulcers. AAwv arge, autos eg. 


Mr. Fox's iate behaviour has, however, exculpated him from the odium of 
deceit; for he proved, in the higheſt degree, the ſincerity of his wiſhes for a reform, 
when he declared, in his ſpeech on Mr. Grey's motion, that © he ſhould certainly 
think himſelf juſtified in giving more of bs 11170 70 ie own private concerns than he 
had hh done, and leſs of it to ravitless (a many meaning word) exert ions in 
that houſe.” This is the act of Wiſdom! And we cannot help ſaying to the re- 


mainder of Oppoſition, “ Go thou and do likc- wist.“ 


+ We confeſs that we have often been ſtruck with the reſemblance that exiſts 
between certain oppoſition members and a mountebank aſſiſted by two Merry An- 
drews. Fox, like the mountebank, ſpeaks to his auditors as /er/01/ly as he is able 
then either Sheridan or Courtenay, his two Merry Andrews, comes forward, and 
endeavours by his whimſicality to aid the manœuvres of his maſter. But is this 
what we expect from men elected to meet and deliberate for the welfare of a king- 
dom ? Surely not! and we lament to ſec Sheridan, who is capable of better things, 
make himſelf | 
jj 8 IIa den reyes 
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© When men for order and amendment ſtorm, 
« Who're molt diſorderly, and pail reform; 
When, right or wrong, all motions are withſtood, 
None can but deem them champions of our good. 
And, ſince to many STEPHEN'S yields a feat, 


„ That bailiffs ſhirk and trotting +butchers beat, 


on all, in every ſtation, oppotc the thing that militates againſt our plea- 
furc. The gentlemen who revicw in the Britiſh Critic, clearly evince, by their 
obſcrvations on Mr. Aba CLakxke's diſſertation on the uſe and abule of tobacco, 
how much they fee! themſelves affected by his expotitions of its baneful effects. 
Added to what Mr. C. ſays againſt it, J. Her vicius aſſerts that two Dutchmen 
died apoplectic immediately after ſmoaking, and the head of one being opened, 
they found his brain entirely waſted ; notwithitanding which, theſe critical gen- 
tlemen, through fear, or hope, or love of the vice, oppoſe the opinion ſtrenuouſly, 
and are bold enough to declare that “they kaow no inſtance of men whoſe brains 
have been obliterated or tarnithed by ſmoaking.” This is aflirming much, and 


we fear for the fake of oppoſition rather than fr9m /elf=experience. 


I When the friends of the youngeſt Tune ss propoſed making him a mem 
ber of parliament, he ſaid, © he did not underſtand exactly what it was to be in 
parliament, or what they meant by conſtituents in the country ; but if there was 
any neceſſity to go backwards and forwards /:r {heir e, he'd he dd if he could 


not trot down as faſt as any member of parliament in the kingdom. 


The Ciry Licut Hos, a corps of which Maſter Charles is a redouZted mens 
ber, being tam £8qu9 quam marte, inſtituted, at the commencement of their PEACE > 
able campaign, a mefs three times a week at the Britith Coffee-houſe, and three 


umes at the London Tavern. It ſoon dwindled, however, for Pri dale raſeus, to 
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«© Who would not, ſoon as there, with truth I ſpeak, 


* In STEPHEN'S other houſe for virtue ſeek ? 

Fools for philoſophers with numbers pals, 

© As for the lion once the braying als: 
„So Gopwix mark, words of wondrous feature, 
„gut ſeen in truth, a weakly little creature. 

© HoLcroFrT his type, by flaviſh paſſions furl'd, 

* peeſh inſect wrigghmng through the world. 

+ Their philoſophic works---for thoſe they bring--- 
From wild, blind. chaotic notions ſpring. 

* Utopian ſchemes, that may pervert the mind, 
gut ne'cr produce advantage to mankind. 

Nor hence alone, deſertleſs they advance, 


For all this nothing's ſmuggled o'er from France.”* 


once a week at cach, and at preſent the gallant corps, wiſhing, without doubt, to 
avoid ſhedding blood, dine but once a month at the Britiſh. 


A further anecdote of this hopeful family. The other member-brother, about 
tuo months after he had bought his ſeat, coming into Drury-Lane theatre when 
tbe bonſe had broke up, began talking vehemently of ſomething very ſtrange 
which had happened that night in the courſe of the debate. © A thing, Sir,” faid 
he, to an old gentleman, © that never happened before.” —© In your remembrance, I 
preſume you mean,”” replied the other. 


* For all the new-fangled doctrine and in/ane phils/ophy with which Meſſrs. 
Gobwis and Hoickoert have filled their volumes, they are indebted to an inge- 


E 
Yet had ſhe ſaid, but fairer ſcenes invite 
Ind tempt her to a taſk of more acliaht. 
Ie comes, whom ſhe has ſung from eve to morn, 
And far upon her lulty pinion: borne. 
+ As Marzo modeſt; foe to pomp and ſtate; 


Noble in virtue, as in genius great : 
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In whoſe ſoft ſong, where ſwecteſ flowers abound. 
& Fich charm of ſenſe and virile mind 1s found.” 


Thus HAvLEyY, bard divine! ſhe pour 'd thy prale, 
And promis d fame eternal to thy lays. 
But {till ſhe'd ſorrow as ſhe paid thy due, 


To know thy verles, HarLEy, were fo fer: 


nious but hair-brained unprofitable I renchma in, u hoſe way of thinking and mode 
of reaſoning lo much delighted them, that they kept him for a conliderable time at 
their mutual expence ; and after pleaſing themſelves for many months with chaſing 
the gaudy butterflies the Frenchman let looſe to divert them, they at length pre- 
ſented the public with a great deal of pomp and cron ffance, the ſubjects of their 
entertainment. We may ſay of the c of theſe gentlemen what Johnſon ſaid 


of Prieſtley's Theology, © they tend to unſettle every thing, and yet ſettle nothing. 
It mult be a matter of ſpecial ridicule to ſee a man, like Gobwix, undertake, 
as he does in his Liſays, to point out the eee XC. in the language of the 


firſt writers of the two laſt centuries, while he is continually betraying an u: par- 


donable ignorance of the commoneſt rule; of grammar. Witneſs his XIV. Eſſuy, 
page 120. [Ile grows hourly more eſtranged 72 (from) the liberal e of 


equality.“ Sic paſſim. 


1 


For ſain amid thy laurels, juſtly thine, 


She vet would wreaths with hand unſparing twine. 
Such, ſuch,” ſhe cried, © O Currses you'll approve, 
tribute worthy of the *Son of Jove.” 

Then turn'd to hail, by poverty opprels'd, 

One whom, from north to ſouth, from eaſt to welt. 

So great his worth, ſo high to praiſe his claim, 

Her trump had blown, and honour'd was his name ! 
Was honourd? Is! Dr LoLwe none would decry--- 
But ah! how few for ſuſf ring Genius ſigh! 

All laud his work, its ſterling merits feel, 


Yet, careleſs, ſee their author want a +meal! 


#. As us. Hou. 


+ De Lalme, who wrpte on the conſtitution a moſt valuable and admired 


work, is ſuffered to feel the pangs of want, and the inflictions of difeaſe, unpitied 
and unrelieved. Some trifle has been ſent him by the Literary Fund, to which 
he was neceſſitated to apply; but we have heard of no other ſuccour he has re- 
ccived. That ſuch a man ſhould nced wherewith to buy him bread is a diſgrace 


to any civilized country in which he may live, and we ſincerely hope it will be 


ſoon removed from our own. Juvexal, thy words have been realized: 


Cum fregit ſubſellia verſu, 


Eſurit 


How, Fortune, art thou hateſul, for paſſing over ſuch a being, to pour thy 


vors into the lap of Folly or of Vice. 


G 
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Ye that would be by after ages known, 
No pillars rear of periſhable ſtone--- 
Let here your wealth its cheering aid impart, 
And ceaſcleſs live in cv'ry good man's heart : 
More bleſs'd thy name, more worthy to be prais'd 
Than he whole gold a pyramid has raisd.“ 
Long, long, Dx Lora, thy labours Fug commends, 


And drops a tear, as forc'd from thee {hc bends 


There are many in this kingdom who vainly expect to cternize their me- 
mory by building monuments of various deſcriptions, while they permit men todie 
in want, the opitulation of whom, would have raifed a pile, in the eyes of hu- 


manity that ages yet to come would hail with bleſſings. 


But, ſtranger yet than all, it is, that there //ves - man, who by lofty ſtructures 
would perpetuate a name, the remembrance of which can never exiſt unaccompa- 
nied by diſgrace; and thus fixes he an cternal bluſh on the cheek of his whole 
poſterity. If ſuch men are not willing to gain a renown for good deeds, they had 


better ſeek oblivion than fame— 
* Glad to be hid, and proud to be forgot.” Jouxs$OVN. 


Sin Jauts Masgior, judge of the High Court of Admiralty, is one alſo who 
imagines that adorning the place where his remains are to be depoſited will form 
a brighter trait in his memory than would the record of his having expended the 
ſame ſum in relieving the diſtreſſes of the living. SIR Jauks, (unlike Mauſolus, 
who leſt ĩt to his u ife) has himſelf erected a Mauſolcum at his country ſeat, for this 
purpoſc, and exiiibits it to his vilitors with remarks replete with all the whim, wit, 
and humor, that diſtinguiſh tnole of the Cicerone of Wellminſter Abbey. He 
has alſo written his epitaph, which is equally remarkable for its ex!reme modeſty 


as for the wonderful 17uths it contains. 


1 
Her eyes, where other ſubjects, food for mirth, 
All rich endow'd with folly at their birth, 
Preſent a ſight, though grievous, hateful leſs 
Than minds like thine, afflicted by diſtreſs. 
Scarce pals'd the thought, when gliding through the GROVE 
Two objects mark'd the *Meſlenger of Jove. 
The one, a countenance Half human ſhews; 
And ttis a face, becaule it has a nofe. 
The next diſplays, deceitleſs as to wats, 
A front where © fat contented Ign'rance ſits.” 
„Bop the firſt, the latter ANDREws nam'd, 


Of F policies and checks both writers fam d.“ 


So CuRYsES' monitor reſum'd her ſtrain, 
But found to note them as they came was vain; 
For now the giddy mob advance apace, 
Impell'd by VAxNIrv to meet diſgrace. 
* Aus ayers. Hom. 
I That is, we ſuppoſe, the one for making out checks, and the other for 


writing policies—Mr. Boapex having been a banker's clerk, and Mr. Axprews, 
M. P. being an underwriter. 


E 

Here Faux, her banners ſtreaming in the ſkies, 
The Goddeſs firſt, exclaiming thus, deſcries. 
© O Varity! to thee 'twas left to prove 
All wiſdom needleſs where thou deign'ſt to love; 
* To make men think they're wiſe, and women fair, 
Merely, ve Gods! becauſe they wiſh they were 
** To make a very cod, een AxbREws, dream 
„ He'd drain'd and fwallow'd all Caſtalia's ſtream : 
„ Then, by his Mus“ wel! ard, and led by thee, 
+ Miſtake his Fbungling rhymes for poetry. 

Me are not certain whether the lady Mr. Axparews keeps is here alluded 


to, but we ſhould think ſhe is, as we do not know any other muſe be hzs who ever 


does him that favour. 


We refer the reader to Mr. Ax DRTWS's epilogues for the true bathos of wit, 
and the pure“ lapidary ve” of poetry. His epilogue to Reynolds's comedy, 


called Fortune's Fool, would diſgrace the ame addreſs to their worthy maſters 


end miſtreſſes at Chriſtmas. And, from ſuch a ſpecimen, ue doubt whether they 


would accept him for their /aurca!. However, we have heard it ſaid that it is not 


wholly the production of the great legiſlator, playroribt, gunpowder merchant, 


epilogue- maker, and underwriter, but compoſed at a tavern by ſubſcription, — 
Mor rox, Pasqu ix, Axprews, Muxpry, Boabrx, and ſeveral others being preſent. 


And hence we learn, before this mighty epilogue i 


8 ſaw the light, 


« How many dunces met, and clubb'd their mite.” 
Verbal Criticiſin, a Satire. 
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1 
© How great thy ſway! to thee what numbers bend, 


e Who, ſhunn'd by Wispou, ſeek in thee a friend: 


£ Nor fruitleſs 'fore thine ample ſhrine they fall, 


For thou wilt hear their prayers, and grant them all. 

* From thence, *fatigued, not ſatiated, retires--- 3 80 
« +By thee call'd BILL, IE uu by his fires: 

«© Who, dead, in {Poet's Corner claims a ſtation, 

«© Which ſhould and muſt be paid for by the nation. 
Ho can they leſs to heav'n in thanks be found 


« When, kind, it lays their IEM under ground? 


* > laſſata necdum ſatiata receſſit. Juv. VI. v. 129. 


+ Our author here imitates the great Homer, and not unhappily. 


Oy Peiagewy nates; Ov, ages de rc Faves 


A === 


It. I. v. 403; 


Mr. Boaptex was chriſtened or named (for whether he be Jew or Chriſtian 
we know not) James, but he is better known, among the players, and his friends by 
the name of Bi!/y, which name he acquired through his exceſſive vanity, avow- 
ing himſelf equal to SHAKSPEARE, and that he ſoon expected to give © Billy the 
go bye.” 


tf Mr. Boapex aſſures every body that he has à niche appointed for him in 
the Abbey whenever he dies. But we preſume, if we may be allowed a pun, that 
he only has an /7ch to have one, without ſeriouſly intending to carry his intolerable 
yanity ſo faras the grave. - 


H 


— 28 J 


He quick can turn ſo vers'd in playhouſe cant 
His comic efforts into tragic rant.“ 

% Prodigious bard ! what magic humour's thine, 

That can in ſock as well as buſkin ſhine ! 

On ſuch a glare what mortal eye can gaze? 

** O wit profound! without the reach of praiſe. 

** Scorn then the chiets that chaſe thee from their ſtages, 
* And keep thy works for more congenial ages, 

Nor fear but Time will ſoon that period bring 
When men ſhall liſt and praiſe, though Boavex ling. 
% For ah! too near I ſee the fatal day oe Þ 
When Dullneſs ſhall have univerſal ſway ! 
The hours approach, my voice prophetic mark, 
Unlike the preſent as the light from dark: ) 

6 When Truth the world ſhall quit, her much-lov'd fane, 
e And ſtrange Confuſion ſtalk through ev'ry brain. 

«© +CawpoR ſhall then be known as CESAR brave, 

Ve are told that Mr. BoD abſolutely offered to turn a comedy, refuſed | 


by Mr. Harris, which he ſent to Drury-Lane, into a tragedy, on Mr. WROCVUOGU“ 


rox aſſuring him that it was much too dull for comedy. 


* When Lorxp Cawpor came from Wales to give an account of his having 


ſecured the French invaders, he was ſo determined to impreſs the DSR or YoRrs 
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„ And *Harrts, wond'rous! ſeem no more a k----, 
Then Parr.t1es' pencil ſhall the cloth adorn, 


And all the laurels be by Brr1tt.D worn. 


with an opinion of his bravery and warlike diſpoſition, that he never had his 
cloaths bruſhcd or his boots cleaned while he was in town, but continually went 
to the Duke's levee, with a long ruſty ſword by his ſide, and accoutred in the 
Belligerent- like condition we have juſt deſcribed. On which the Do xx or York 
one day pleaſantly obſerved, that © he imagined Lox D Cau bo intended to preſerve 
his ſword, boots, and gauntlets, as they were, in the archives of his houſe, to com- 
memorate the ſervice he had ſeen and rendered his country.“ It would, however, 
be better, perhaps, if his Lordſhip ſhould devote them to his tutelar ſaint, Sarvr 
David, in imitation of the ancients, who, whenever they eſcaped any imminent 
danger, (like the preſent for inſlance) conſtantly conſecrated ſome memorial of it in 


the temples of their Gods. 


* Mr. Harris is to authors and players, 


Mel in ore 
Verba ladtis 

Fel in Corde 
Fraus in fuctis. 


If a player, in a provincial company, makes ay fand, he or the is inſtantly 
decoyed to London, to alarm the other actors, who would otherwiſe be often de- 
manding an increaſe of ſalary. Thcir novelty attracts for ſome time, but; when | 
that terminates, they are left out of every play, or put in characters of the leaſt 
importance, till at length, tired of waiting, and wiſhing rather to play for nothing 
than not play at all, they agree to relinquiſh their engagement, to which the manager, 
having accomplithed his object, very readily conſents. They then go into the 
country, and find that, where they were before eſteemed, they are now ſlighted and 
deſpiſed. And this they totally owe to falling into the hands of ſuch a manager as 


„Then *Marrox thou, with ſame, had{t better far'd, 


Had fate benign thy PROXY GENIUS fpar'd ; 


Hairkrts, who, by repreſſing their abilities, made them miſerable in town, and 


uttcrly ruincd them in the country. 


Such is the character of this man, that his moſt favourite actor orauthor ſpeaks 
of him with the greateſt contempt. His conduct with reſpect to the latter is 
not a little ludicrous. Nothing is to appear on his boards unaltered by himſelf. 
But how docs he alter? In an Iriſh way, to be ſure, for he knows no more of 
the les 9f letters than a Bog Trotter. IIe eraſes carefully what the author has 
written, and writes the very ſame words 02 the blank fide of the paper, at which 
the dramatiit is obliged to finile in filence, ani gravity the manager's ardent with 
to have it known to the copyiſt, and the whole theatre, that he has altered the 


piece, and given it the fini/bing touches. 


This w9rtby and iugenigus gentleman has very nearly verified the reaſon that 
was given for his enlarging his theatre, namely, that he forcſaw, on account of the 
nature of his amuſements, a neceility there would be, cre long, for the greater 


part of his audiences to be altinded by their nurſes. 


* * Mr. Marrow is of that numerous body of artiſts who poſſeſs moſt of 
their gonrus Ly proxy. Ot that deſcription was Mr. Birtetv's. Mr. M. who is 
now profeſſedly drawing and engraving views round London, and writing the ac- 
count of them, would have enjoyed the credit of having executed them in a very 
ſuperior ſty le, but for the death of a ſecond perfon. At the commencement of his 
undertaking, he had a little hunch-back'd man, an apprentice, exccedingly inge- 
nious in a bins engraving, who, after ke had furnithed ſeveral of the ſirſt num- 


bers, died, and with him expired the ſpirit of the engravings : but had he ſurvive 


the publication of the views, we ſould have ſeen no alteration in Mr. M's title 


page It uo ild ſtill have appeared like the advertiſements of a /©//520 labourer, 
wy The c ole 1s a Fi The NI 61% 1-0, pole d, and . a be Jp „Len, el, oy and accompanied Ly 
« Mr. Disoix.“ 


5 
2 


0 ee rd e e SS re 5 n ] 1 F ere 


15 


„Then ARNOl p's aid ſhall CHARLESs unuſeful deem, 


The EaRL or MacarTxey's embaſſy to China furniſhes us with another in- 
ſtance of the labours of Genius forming a wreath ta deck the temples of Ignorance. 
There were, on this occaſion, engaged, a painter at two hundred pounds per ann. 


a ſtudent in the royal academy at fifty pounds per ann. and an aſſiſtant, who were 


to take draughts of every place deemed worthy of obſervation, and neceſſary for 


clucidating Stx G. STauxTox's account of the embaſſy. On their arrival, it was 
intended that they ſhould purſue a different courſe through the country, which 
would be the means of rendering their acquiſitions more various and valuable. 
The painter however finding, or rather knowing, his inability, and defiring to pre- 
ſerve the character he had aſſumed, never quitted our ſtudent during their ſtay ; 
and for this, added to his ſituation, he now, without having made one of the de- 
ſigns, enjoys the honour of having executed the whole. And, if any future re- 
ward ſhould be beſtowed, he will receive it, while the real artiſt muſt content him- 
ſelf with ; 


Hos ego verſiculos feci, tulit alter honores. 


Can we talk of painting or painters and by any poſſible means introduce the 
name of Mr. CuarLrts? Can we treat of impudent effrontery, and conſummate 
Ignorance, and not pay homage io the great academcan? Mr. C. conceiving 
that his fortune would be inſtantly made, could he once exhibit a picture in the 
Royal Academy, purchaſed, from Mr. Azxop, a whole-length miniature of ( we 
believe) Dipo, Queen of Carthage, (which now graces the centre of his window in 
the Strand) for twenty guineas, and ſent it to the Exhibition, as the effort of his 
own pencil. The hangers, however, diſcovered the deception, and inſerted the 
name of the © true man”” in their catalo u Mr. C. on the Exhibition opening, 
preſentcd himſelf at the door as an exhib Hor, and was refuſed admiſſion. A ſhilling 


procurcd it him, as well as cvery explanation he wanted. Not long 
———animum picturi paſcit inani, 


but ſoon preſented himſelf before Mr. A. and infifted on having his money re- 


turned, which was allo refuſed, and——ve ſhall lay no more about him. 
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And Ws the vain, ſhall WesT the modejt leem. 


« tPyx then with numbers new ſhall charin the car, 


* Mr. WesrT, our great hiſtoriographer, had ſome time ſince recommended 
to his patronage the ſon of a Mr. Mort, his wine-merchant, Mr, W. perceiving 
that the lad had ſome idea of architecture, procured him admiiſion as a ſtudent in 
the academy. Here he made conſiderable progrets in the mechanical part; ſuch 
as taking the elevation of churches, &c. Though he had never produced any ori- 
ginal deſigns, his drawings of various edifices were ſo correct, that he had often 
experienced the honour of having his pro iuctions accepted. The Preſident, fecing 
his ſucceſs, noticed him in the molt friendly manner. An inadvertent act of his, 
however, gave ſuddenly great offence to his patron. Mr. W. on hearing that he 
had undertaken a drawing of the iniide of St. Stephen's church, Warlbrook, was 
highly delighted, expecting to fee his altar-picce there brought into prominent 
view ; but, unluckily for poor More, being unable to draw figures, he applied to 
Mr. Newrox, of the old ſociety, who bears an cternal hatred to the Royal Academy, 
to execute it for him. Mr. N. rejoicing in the opportunity that offered itſelf of in- 
dulging his pique againſt the Preſident, advifed More by all means to leave it out, 
and to ſubſtitute in its ſtead a large red curtain, “ which,” ſaid he,“ will have 
a wonderful finc effect as it is ſeen between the columns.“ Mr. M. unconſcious of 
offending, approved of the advice, and quickly daubed in a large red curtain.— 
When the picture was to be prefented to the Committee, Mr. Wesr made a point 
of being preſent to give it his approbation; but on ſeeing the red curtain blazing 
through the columns, inſtead of his altar-picce, the enraged Preſident could 


ſcarcely contain himiſelf: he afferted that the work was out of all drawing, and ab- 


lolutely kicked the picture with his foot. Mr. M. was greatly furprifed at finding 


his picture returned, but the cauſe being intimated ro him, he inunediately got a 


friend to remove the curtain, and give the altur- ie, to Ihe eves of ts enamonred f 


ter. The ſucceeding year St. Stephen's Church was again lent to the Committee: 


Mr. W. then altered his tone, and that which was before vile in the extreme, now 


appeared to be © all that painting can expre/s.” In thort, the Pretident was pleated — 
1 


he ſmiled and the picture was hung in the beſt light. 


H. J. Pyr tranſlated tix of Pixbar's odes, wforiunately neglected by 


* A n 


[38-3 


«© And *Curr1s, ſpite of all, a wit appear. 
© The FCakrt-SHoP too and PiLL- Ro ſtill ſhall blaze, 


And Bond-Street courle without ſarcaſtic gaze. 


Wrsr. The verſes in the ninth Olympic beginning, A» de mzazn wi 939, Mr. 


P. turns thus : 
« Old wine delights the taſte; new numbers charm the ear, 


Adding this note: “ Perhaps the poet here means to hint to his patron he 
advantage he has in having an ode purpoſely compoſed for him, inſtead of having only 
the old one, common to all the Olympic conquerors.”* Does not this, from © the 
idle poet of a king,” /ne!! 2 little of the fbop ? Does it not ſound like a petition 
to his majeſty for an augmentation of ſalary, on account of his compoſing an ode 


purpoſely for biin? 


The alderman paſtes for a wit amidſt his city friends, and, as we would wiſh 
him to preſerve that character, we adviſe him not to let his barber make too free 
with him, recollecting, or now knowing for the firſt time, that Mibas's barber 
was the firſt who diſcovered the ſecret of his maſter having aſs's ears. Ille qui 


dem celat, &c. Ovip Fab. 5, lib. 1. 


+ The Caxe-$y0P, and Pritit-BoOx, are nick- names given, the firſt by Colo- 
nel HaxGtk, and the latter, on hearing the former, by Sir CHarLes BunBuRy, 
to two carriages that parade d;ly in Bond-Strect. The Cakt-$noP is a gay family 
coach belonging to ———, in which are exhibited ſome very decent girls, with 
an intention to procure them huſbands. The Corot either meant, by beſtow- 
ing this title on the coach, to infinuate that the girls were delicious cakes, and cal- 
culated to attract the infants of faſhion, or that, by engaging the attention of the 
young men, by means of their equipage, they might at length make cakes of them. 
Sir CHARLEs's bye-name of the P1LL-zox, conferred on the other carriage, will 
nced no explanation, when we ſay that it belongs to Mrs. Jouxsox, and is filled 
with her nymphs. . ins N 


J 


Nicol no more for canting ſhall be fam'd, 


* N1cor, or Olp Nick, as he is called, the King's bookſcller, complains 
loudly that too many honours are thruſt upon him. The manner in which he 


pours forth his lamentations may give ſome idea of his character. 


elf the King will have me,“ ſays he, © what can I do? I'm not a better 
bookſeller than another I have had a claſſical education, to be ſure ; bur, Lord, 
it is too much trouble for me, at my time of life, to run about to ſales to buy ſcarce 
books and old halfpenny ballads. God knows, I want to live at my eaſe. But 
The king favs, © Nick, Nick, OD Nicor muſt go.“ Nobody'll do but Nicor, 
and what's to be ſaid.” 


Some time ſince DonsLty the bookſeller died, making Nicol his executor, 
an appointment the latter had been very aſſiduous to obtain, inviting DopsLey, 


who was an old dotard, to his houſe, and feaſting and cajoling him to his purpole. 


me ad fe, ad prandium, ad cœnam vocant. 
Bona mca inhiant. 


Periplect, in Mill. Glor. 


But after his death, all you could hear from Nicol was, Ah poor DopsLey ! 
Alas, poor fellow, he's gone! Sure the good creature owed me a grudge, or he 
would never have made me his executor. But ſo it is; if there iz any trouble in 
any family, it is ſure to fall on Nicor's ſhoulders. Lord help the man, to make me 
his executor of all men living! I, who, he knew, hated trouble and meddling with 
aber people's affairs, Well, friends do take ſtrange liberties with one another, that's 
certain,” 


Soon after Nico had married Alderman Bor ptr1.'s daughter, he made her a 
preſent of a fine gaudy dreſs, to be worn at the Manſion Houſe on its gala days, 
About the ſame time the Alderman publiſhed a print of the Death of GENIXAI 
Wort, of which Nicol deſired to have a proof imprefſion, which he was refuſed. 
A fete was jult then going to take place at the Manſion Houfe, when 9.4 Neck 
locked up his wife's rich ſuit, and ſent her to her father's to inform him of it, and 


Nor Wiso be, by flood-like ſyringe, tam'd. 


& NIcO /e candid then mankind ſhall call, 


* 
= 


* And NORTON modef? will be nam'd by all. 


to whiſper in his car the price of redemption, which his wife, after ſome time, re- 
turned with, in the ſhape of a proof of GENERAL Worry. We thall now quit 


Nicor, and conclude with an anecdote of his Maſter. 


Hrs Mijrsry's attempt to viſit the Nore was the occaſion of twoctrcumſtances 
that deſerve to be recorded, and here ſhall they have a place, which will give them 
a better preſumption of immortality than the graver on thects of braſs or Arundelian 
marbles. The firſt was a very handſome compliment paid by the King to Admiral 
Duxcax, on the latter's appearing at a levec, ſoon after GroxGr Tyr Tux, like 
CANUTE THE GREAT, had proved to his courtiers that he had no power over the 
* roaring ſca, and could not © rule the waves,” — I am ſorry,” ſaid his Majrsry, 
*that I was unable to pay you my reſpects at the Nore.”'—*©I thank your MajzsTry,” 
replied the ApwiRal, © for the courageous and perſevering attempt you were ſo 
good as to make.” The King then added, © [ have learned courage and perfeve- 
rance from Admiral Duxcax.” The other is, (believe it poſterity !) that Lord 
SPENSER, the FIRST Lokp of the Apwiratty, was /ca /ick, weathering Limes 
houſc-Rcach! 


* In conſequence of the extraordinary run and attraction of Blue Beard, 
Mr. Harrts has engaged Mr. MorTox to make a pantomime for him, to run 
againſt the bearded champion. This might be conſidered as an indirect hint 
to the author, that he would prefer his abilities as a carpenter, to his efforts as a 
dramatic artiſt, Mr. M. has ſubmitted; and Mr. Cross, whoſe genius has been 
tranſplanted from the Circus to Covent Garden Theatre, will be placed on the 
helf, to view, in ſilent dudgeon, the /46/ime efforts of Meſſrs. Mor Tos, FaRLEx, 

K 
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+ Then KELLY, ſure (ſo will thy voice have thriv'n) 
+ Thou'lt ſing like any * Lark at gates of Heav'n, 
& *Thy muſic than the ſpheres' more {ſweet ſhall be, 


* And poor STORACE'll {ink to nought by thee ! 


CrrsweLL, and Reeve, Incaſc theſe ro“ exhibitions ſhould ſucceed, the ma- 
nager will have great advantage in removing his /:zv# du,, to make way for the 


moving puppets of the Circus and Mr. AsrLev's Amphitheatre of Art; and Sciences, 
The late STorace, 


* Whoſe notes divine ſtill linger on my ear,” 


when compoſing the muſic of an opera, uſed to range for hours in the fields near 
Mother Red Cap's: Mr. Surzi.ps does the ſame : and Mr. KeLLy, fancying, in 
the ſimplicity of his bead and heart, that theſe fields have the power of inſpiring the 
imagination with new bars of ſweetly-ſounding harmony, made them the place of 
his daily reſort while compoſing his wonderful mulic to that wonderful production 
called the Friend in Nerd. Nature here, as in Mr. PorxTrr's Chimney Corner, 
ſeemed to have formed the compoſer for the author. Such combinations of dullneſs 
and infipidity have not been produced fince DuDLey's muſe was delivered of a 
dramatic ſooterkin. 


« Why ſhould not I compoſe the muſic to an opera?“ ſays Mic nat: © Sro- 


RACE and | always worked together—we were like brothers —we went hand in 
A 


hand—he could do nothing without me. Oh, he was an amazing genius!“ All 
this 1n a breath has he often repeared. 
he ſays they r 


We preſume, however, that Mr. K. when 
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vorxed together, and S. could do nothing without him, muſt place 


himiclt and his friend in the ſituation of the bellorws blower and the organ player ;— 
The one found 57:4, the other mc, 


«Of Helge thus for preaching fam'd, 
« The fete reaton'd well; 
« And t halt the merit claim'd, 


* Becauſe he rang the bell.“ SWIFT. 


We ſhalt not decidedly affirm that all the late diſturbances in the Siſter King- 
dom, the feditious movements in England, and the creation of new and arbitrary, 
but perhaps necellary laws, are totally owing to Mr. K's altcration in our wullc ; 
but, if we may judge from a paſſage in Plaro, his muſic, fo diifcrent from all 
other, may have done us injury, and will certainly do us the ſevereſt, if not 
immediately abolithed. Orb VEG AVIV THE Kn TOVTN EU TODATIADY VIMAWY . 
Lib. 4. Rep. © For the ſtyle of mutic,” ſays he, “ is never changed without 
making lenſible alterations in the manners, in the laws, and in the whole form of 


Government.” Let the Attorney General look to Mr. KELLY ! 


A word of Mr. Hloakr. The town is undoubtedly more indebted to Mr. 
EI. tor the amuſement he has afforded them, and the orig.nality he has produced, 
as a farce-writer, than to any author in cxiſtence. We arc, therefore, concerned 
that it ſhould be in our power to accuſe him of copying the works of others. 
The Italian Villagers is not printed, but, nevertheleſs, we imagine that we ſhall 
not have much trouble in calling to the remembrance of the reader the borrowed 
ſcenes and characters which Mr. H. has there introduced, merely by quoting the 


original. Mavriowen is the character we allude to, which, with the identical 


ſcene at his firſt appearance, is taken from Ravexscrorr's Mamumouchi, or The 


Citizen turned Gentleman. Mavyriowek is there called Sik Stuox SOrTUHErAD. 


Now for the reſemblance. 


Enter Sik Stwox, with people and boys about him. 

Sin Stuos. Very pretty, as I live—what's the matter? What would you 
have? In my conſcience the devil's in the town, and has poſſeſſed all the people. 
Why what a devil ails you all? Can't a man go along the ſtreets without a regiment 
of tools at his heels? What do you laugh at now? Ye had more need go look 
after your wivcs at home, leſt they make ye monſters to be ſtared at; I believe I 


{tall laugh at ſome of you before I leave the town, and hau, hau, hau, too. 


11 


Trz1cxmort. How now, what's the matter here gentlemen? What mean ye? 
Who have ye got here? Have ye nothing to do but run ſtaring and gaping atter 
a gentleman, as if ye were all out of your wits? What's your butincls? what do 
ye ſneer at? 

Six Stuoxn. Aye, aye; at What, at what? 

Tricx. Do ye ſce any thing about him that's ridiculous ? 

Six Stvon. Aye, have I? 

Trick. Is he not like other people? 

Six Sttton. Aye, have I horns on my head as ſome of you? 

Trick. Go, go home and learn better breeding. 

SIR StMOoN. That's good counſel, and take it y'ad beſt, 

Trxicx. The gentleman's a knight. 

SIR SlwoNn. Aye. 

Trrcx. The heir of an honourable family. 

SIR SIMON, Aye. 

Tzicx. His behaviour challenges reſpe©. 

StR StMox. Aye. 

Tack. He is one of ſingular parts. 


SIR Stoxx. Aye. 


Me have no room to copy the whole of their diſcourſe, which proceeds 
juſt in this way, until TIR MORE, as in the Italian Villagers, drives the people 


out. | 


Stk Stuox. Sir, | am moſt hugeouſly obliged to you. 
Trick. Your phyſiognomy takes me extremely. 
Six Stuox. Ah, ha. (Staring at him with his mouth open.) 
Tricks. I ſce much gallantry in it? 
Six StoxN. Ah, ha. 
Tzx1cx. Something very taking. 
SIR SiuoNx. Ah, ha. 
Tzxicx. Manly and brave. 
SIR StMoN. Ah, ha. 


z 
| 
: 
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Then “changing dreſs, the ſcripture will approve, 


Trick. Frank and generous. 
SIR S1on. Ah, ha. 


[Crrverwir now enters and claims acquaintance with Six SIMON. 

He profeſſes he never ſaw him before in his life, but CLtvsrwir, 

gets his ſtory from him, and by this means makes him believe 
that he is acquainted with his whole family. ] 


SPECIMEN. 
Sig Stuox. We had alſo a nephew that died of the ſmall pox. 
Crtevter. Oh what a pity it was! He was a hopeful young man. 
SIR SIMON. Did you Know him? 
Crever. Know him? He was a comely proper young youth. 
Sin Stuox. Not very proper. 
 Crrever. Yes, for his age. 
Sts StMox. Oh yes, for his age. 
CLever. If he was your nephew, that I mean, he was the ſon of your ſiſter ' 
and brother. | 
Six Stoxx. Right, he was ſo. 


From our ſlight recollection of Mr. H's piece, we may have omitted parts 
which bear a ſtronger likeneſs to MavrrLowER than thoſe we have ſtated. We 
therefore refer the reader to the original, convinced at the ſam time that we have 


clearly proved our affirmation well grounded. 


Mr. R. it may not be amiſs to ſay, borrowed his comedy from the Mon. 
Pourccaugnac and Bourgeois Gentilhomme of MoLIERE. 


Our female performers aſſuming the male habit, and vice verſi, are not 
perhaps aware of the ſin they commit. This is not a place to quote the words of 
ſcripture, we therefore refer them to the 22d chap. ver. 5. of Deuteronomy. 
ROLLIN alſo, in his deveirs des Regens, notices this cuſtom on the ſtage as an abuſe, 


* defendu expreſſement par la lui de Dieu.” 
L. 


„ And DR think he married all for love. 


That few ſhould frifter for the public good, 


* 
4 


Is what approv'4 in ev ry code has {tood. 


. 
** 


Come then, ve glorious days, I hail ye thrice, 


When Virtue only will be known as Vice, 


0 


LA 


When Vice thy image will aſſume to view, 


+ And none will fuller but---the virtuous few!“ 


So ſpake the GonDprss, in diſorder'd mood, 


As if ſhe deep had drank the +Clarien flood; 


* Lord Drnpy may imagine that he married Mifs FaRRENJ all for lode, but in 
this we differ ; his love could never have laſted fourtcen years :—he was bewitched ! 
We have no doubt but that Miſs FagRHNS did no more nor less than ereilte bis. 
Lordfhip, oculorim inituitu. The ſecond chapter of the ſeventh book of PLixy 
furniſhes abundant inftances of the miſchief effected by the eye. But the preſent Earl 

of Dcrsy 1s not the firlt of the family who has {uttered by witchcraft, as may be 
ſeen in the third volume of Lopot's Illuſtrations of Pritith Hittory, &c. page 48, 
wherein is a paper entitled, 4 Breefe of /uche reaſons and coniefures which cauſed 
many lo ſuppoſe his hang the Earl of DERBY J bee lertylebed.“ Such is the fact, 


and we leave his Lordthip to chaunt at his leiſure this little madrigal of Guarini's. 


* Occhi, ſtelle mortali, 


* Miniſtri, de' miei mali, c. 


At Claros in Tonia was a fountain conſecrated to Apollo, the water of 
which Axackiox calls 2.42, as thok who drank of it were conſtantly ſeized with 
prophetic rayings, and uttered oracles. ApDbIs0N. 


E 
Then paus'd awhile ;---for now, unknown to fear, 
The throng irrev'rent prels the altar near; 
But Cur vszs ſoon their heedleſs ardour checks, 


And thus decorum in the Grove protects. 


The SaTyRs quick, at his command, abound, 
And wide a line they draw the prieſt around; 
Without the mob with threat'ning whips they ſend, 
Then circling fit, and CurysEs words attend. 

The name pronounc'd, an op'ning ſwift is made, 


And fore the altar the oblation laid. 


Thus Order reigning, Fave with truth proceeds, 
Now here, now there, as inclination leads. 
With glaſs, who oft a look at CHRYSES ſtole, 
Like cunning magpie peeping in a hole, 

She firit obſerv'd, and TavLor call'd by name, 
Of mode/t worth,” ſaid ſhe, © and honeſt fame. 


+ Yet ſome affirm, and 'tis but juſt I tell, 


* 


«a 


- He's far from theſe as heav'n is far from hell. 
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Is *faithleſs as he's fimpudent and dull, 
And only not ſo great a ----- as fool. 
+ By painters held a {trencher critic great, 


6c Quadrating praiſe in meaſure to the treat. 


* Mr. Tavtoꝝ is ſaid to poſſeſs fo little honour as to have expoſed the private 
correſpondence between him and Mr. Wicksrrab, after he had quarreled with 


that very worthy man and ingenious ſaty riſt. 


T A very ſhort time after the appearance of Mrs. IxcuBaLD's excellent and 
ſterling comedy called © Wives as they were and Maids as they are,“ to which 
Mr. T. had written about a dozen lines of © priſe run mad,” for an epilogue, 
we were favoured with the ſubſequent information in the True Briton, from the 
modeſt pen of Mr. T. the oculiſt himſelf. “ The applauſe which was be- 
ſtowed on Mr. TarLoR's epilogue to Mrs. INchBAU D's comedy has not been co 
fined to England. We find it mentioned in the Frankfort Journal of the 22d, with 


a proſe tranjlation.”” Mercy on us! Mercy on us! 


— —* Ita me Di ament, ubi ſim, neſcio.“ Tra. 


+ Mr. TarLo is not inaptly denominated a trencher critic, by artiſts, poets, 
and performers ; as he judges of them according to the excellence and number of 


the dinners to which they invite him. 


« Jack IavrLor's writings oft reveal 

« Where now and then Zack takes a meal. 
Invite him once a week to dinner, 

« He'll faint you, though the vileſt ſinner : 
« Have you a ſmiling vacant face, 

** He gives you ſoul, expreſſion, grace: 

** Swears what you will; unſwears it too; 


** What will not beef and pudding do!“ 


There are many other gentlemen of the pen who follow this !:bcra! calling. 


„„ Tons 
e That HERRIOT vows his pen, for diſmal fun, | 


Alone by Boapen's FBoTHER'EM'S outdone. 


The Gods, in Hower's time, were great pungers. They went, he ſays, to 
dine with the b/amelo/5 A thiopians, wr) auvmmze Alge, and ſtay ed there (perhaps at 
table) twelve days. This is, to be ſure, a heavenly precedent ; but they were not 
ſo bad as David Wil klaus, Carraix Morkts, ANTHONY PasQuIN, and the reſt 
of thoſe omnivorous gentry, who dai wait at RivGwar's, anxiouſly expecting the 
approach of MasrER SwaixsoN, the blamelc/s Mibiopian, that they may go home 
with him and cat up all tbe profits of Felns's Fegetable Syrup. 


| * Of this gentleman, the proprietor of the True Briton and Sun, a Mr. 
HewtrpiNe mentions a circumſtance, highly to the credit of Scottiſh induſtry. 
„He travelled,” ſays he, © from Edinburgh to London in ſhoes and without | 
ſtockings, where he for ſome time wrote puns and paragraphs for Mr. Joux Bert, 
and was afterwards employed by Meſſrs. Swav and PæxRv, at one guinea and a 
half per week. But hing to become a great man, he ſtuck himſelf to the ſkirts 
of Meſſrs. Grog Rost, CuaRLEes LoxG, and Sir J. Brand BurGess, by whom 
he was raiſed to his preſent ſituation. 


Of the merits of a newſpaper writer we ſhall ſay nothing : let the Doctor ſpeak 
for himſelf. © To theſe compoſitions is required neither genius nor knowledge, 
neither induſtry nor ſprightlineſs, but contempt of ſhame, and indifference to truth, 
are abſolutely neceſſary.” He then talks of their increaſe in the time of war, and 
concludes by affirming that © a peace will equally leave the warrior and the newſ- 
paper- writer deſtitute of employment; and I know not whether more is to be 
dreaded from ſtreets filled with ſoldiers accuſtomed to plunder, or from garrets 
filled weith ſcribblers accuſtomed to lie.” Jollxsox. 


+ When Mr. Boavesx wrote, or, call it what you pleaſe, for the Oracle, he 
had a pen which he called Bortuer'e ; in imitation of the fanciful cuſtom of an- 
cient heroes, who gave names to the weapons with which they tormented mankind. 
Thus AktosTo. 


„ Taglial Fuss ER TA, ancor che molto groſſo; 
&c. M 
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* And oft has cried, * Avaunt Jack“, quit my fight, 


« © Thy head is brainleſs, and thou can'ſt not write.” 
„With ſuch reports mankind the good attack, 
C6 


So ſuffers Virtue, and ſo ſuffers Jack. 


* * 


** But heed them not, who fo to cenſure given, 


Would cavil at the faireſt works of heav'n. 
There ſtands a man, whole finooth, unclouded brow. 
6 5 


Might tempt a Heathen as he paſs'd to bow, 
Thinking he trac'd a Gon in ev'ry line, 

e So mark'd his looks with innocence divine. 

% Yet men, cenſorious, will the truth diſſemble, 


+ And call him brooding, melancholy +#KEMBLE. 


8 6 The times have been, 


That, when the brains twore cut, the man would die;“ 


but Meſſrs. Boapex and Tarronr amply prove the fallaciouſneſs and abſurdity of 


this notion. 


Mr. Wartsos, the manager of the Cheltenham theatre, was originally a 


 Methodift, and a partner of Joux KewBrr's, who, with him, preached in many 


parts of the kingdom. Theſe pizus men, frtwmately for them, having pocketed 
more turnip tops than pence, during their dewnt 7orancy, betook themſelves to 


the ſtage, and have ſince acquired fortunes. Mr. Kruntt, having no children, 


has now adopted the offspring of ancient authors; in other words, is become a 


_ miſerable tinker of old plays. His fondneſs for obſolete books has obtained him, 
among the book-auction cogro/co1/ctt, the name of Black-/vt/cr Jack, In purſuit of 
his propenſity, this“ parrot of the poct's thought,” this “ tearcr of paitions,” will 


out-bid © titled heads,” and even Nicol himſelf. 


— 


E 


oy 
"I 


Of plays he alters ſome will argue thus, 


. 
s\ 


And hence infer they're alter'd for the worle. 


cy 
LAY 


Times palt, we learn, thele plays applauſes won, 


La) 
- 


* And now they're alter'd, as he tells us---none ! 


** 
. 


His Lodoiſka, from the French tranſlated, 


La 
LR 


Jult full as much in merit is abated. 


1 
* 


In fine, +Trophonius' cave could not, they'll ſay, 


LA) 
* 


Make men ſo dull as KEMBLE can a play. 


* Quad non dant rroctrrs, dabit IIS TRIO. Juv. 


N. B. © Tearcrof paſſions,” though often juſtly applied to Mr. K. is not always 
ſo! for we have ſeen him repeatedly enact a part as if he wiſhed to give us ſome 


idea of the manner in which the Stadtholder would play it. 


His family is, however, parſimonius to a degree, which truth the following 
anecdote will ſerve to illuſtrate. During the pregnancy of Mrs. S. ſhe having 
occaſion to go to a certain oil ſhop in the Strand to buy ſome little articles for her 
domeſtic ct abliſhment, took partic ular notice of a fine ham, and pine that its 
fize made it inconvenient for her to become a purchaſer, adding that ſhe muſt con- 
tent herſelf with making a mark upon it, to ſatisfy ber /4nging. A gentleman, who 
was in the Mop, and had not eſcaped Mrs. S's obſervation, ſeeing her ſituation, 
after her departure, bought the ham, and ordered it to be ſent to her houſe. The 
next day the ſame gentleman calling at the ſhop, perceived, to his great ſurpriſe, 
the very identical marked ham, which Mr. ******* reluctantly confeſſed that 
Mrs. S. had re-ſold. 


+ This famous cave was in Bœotia. Whoever entered it returned ſo dull 
and difpiriced, that it was common to ſay of a melancholy man, that he had been 


in the cave of Trophonius. 


BY 


* If thus the world each other's actions rout, 

And loud proclaim what ev'ry man's about; 
„What's to be done? If rage we call it---ſpite ! 
None will believe, while they're fo often right. 

« When *Bishors rank, to keep their loins in peace, 
c6 W 11] for did bits een travel into G : 

They ſee, they laugh, and challenge ev'ry man. 

* Nay, tPaRR, to hold his laughter if he can. 

„Ils vain to ſtrive! moſt willing join the mels, 


+ And glut! if indignation they ſupprets. 


* The Bithop of““ e has been married twice. Thus, ever in matrimony, 
the Italian proverb is true. PreT1 e Poll; non {i veggon mat /atoll;, His preſent, like 
his paſt fame, was his cook. When the church weds with the lieben, there's no 
doubt but it will thrive. Eſpecially as the RocutsTEr, of infamous memory, was 
not more inclined than the preſent Biſhop is /o cat and drink lo-day, as if he ſhould 
ſurely die lo- mor rode. | 


Pride, taciturnity, and gravity, are the characteriſtics of Doctor Pann. 
* Rarus ſermo illis, et magna libido tacendi. Juv. 


Since ſilence ſeems to carry wiſdom's power, 
* Il affefed rogues, like clocks, ſpeak once an hour.” 
Dz«vypes. 


Of this number we may rank this Rev. Gentleman. He is alſo another 
Anaxagoras, who, as lian ſays, 2 « yas, never laughed, 


OI * Ty — 


* „ ES 
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e See Cavennisn for Woop WARP kind entreats, 


* And, gen'rous ſoul! but pockets half he gets. 


“% Here *BarRry's oddities excite their ſmiles, 


And there the ſad miſtake of blund'ring MXX. : 


* Barxy, the painter, amongſt his other fingularities, lives on roaſted apples 
and water. Although he can paint portraits, yet he has a great antipathy to the 
employment. The Duke of Nok roll x going to his houſe (in a dirty alley ſome- 
where in the Weſt) with a deſire of engaging him to paint his portrait, met a man 
coming down the ſtairs with two pails of white-wath. The Dvuxs, taking him 


for a bricklaycr's labourer, aſked him if Mr. Barry was within? © I'm Mr. 


Barry,” replicd the other, bluntly. His Grace, recovering from his ſurpriſe, ex- 
plained the object of his viſfit. © Not I,” ſaid the artiſt: “ go to that fellow in 
Cavendiſh Square, (meaning RowNev) he'll paint your face for you.” And here 


the converſation terminated. 


ReMBRANDT was as choice in his ſtudies as Mr. Barry. He would laugh at 
thoſe artiſts who ſtudicd he antique, and taking his friends into a room full of 


grid-irons, ſauce-pans, houſhold ſtuik, and inſtruments of all kinds, he would ſay, 


* Theſe are my antiques!” Alas! few of our modern artiſts have, or deſerve to 
have, any of theſe articles to ſtudy. 


+ Mr. M., page to the Prince of Wales. His original profeſſion was to 
adorn, externally, the heads of others, in attending to which, he neglected to 


' furniſh, internally, the one belonging to himſelf. Briefly, in the courſe of his 


education, thoſe vulgar altainments, reading and writing, were omitted. 


When Lord Jrxstr's pamphlet was firſt publiſhed, Mrs. M. read it to her 
huſband, who committed the contents to memory, and was in the habit of d:({- 
canting on its merits in all companies, producing, at the ſame time, the book, 
and pointing to one particular paſſage, which his wife told him perfectly exculpated 


the CounTtss and the Prince. This being perceived by an acquaintance at the 


1 


- 


© Now Dyk claims of ridicule his due; 


One-Tun in St. Jawes's Market, he ſtole the pamphic:, ani placed in lieu of it 
another entitled © STrIcTURES ON THE CONDUCT or Sau Cuts, AT NFM RN 
KET, BY SIR Cuaktss BuxBuky.”” The conſequence was, poor XI. diiplayed, 


unwittingly, the latter, until he received a check from his Royal Matter, who 


aſſured him that, if he did not learn to read and write, he ſhould certainly loſe his 


ſituation. 


A man, calling himſelf Jous Wiritavs, and who atfects alſo to ſupport 
Lady Jrrsey and the PIN, has written the molt flagrant libel imaginable on his 
Royal Highneſs. Complaining of the lazine(s of the Royal Artiſts, in not bring- 
ing their annual obligations to the academy, he ſays, © Thele rgrcozous ſons of the 
pallet deal with their honours as ſome ungracions varets d with their wives; they 
ſolicit them for months to grant the poſſeſron of therr charms, and when that is ac- 
quired, publicly neglef tbem.“ Fic on ſuch ſupporters ! | 


Before this ANTHONY PasqQuiNn's, alias Jons WiLLiams's trial came on in the 
court of King's Bench, it was very properly obſerved, © that it would be neceſſary 
he ſhould go into court (as the law terms it) with c/ear bands; which (it was fur- 
ther ſaid) he could not do in any ſenſe of the words, either iiguratively or literally; 
not ſiguratively, becauſe he was a libeller himſelf; and, doubtleſs, not literally, 
becauſe he never wathed his hands.” The latter aſſertion, however, was ſome- 
what too daring, ſince we are told that he actually zrnderrvont the operation of 
waſhing both his hands and his tace twice while waiting the commencement of his 
action, and of which he had cauſe to repent; tor, by removing from his face the 
ſtucco, which had long protected it againſt the ill effects of the weather, he caught 
ſuch a violent cold and hoarſeneſs, as obliged him to Keep his room on the day the 
trial fo juſtly terminated in his diſgrace. We are informed that the ſaid ANTros 
in concert with his friend CnakLes Put LL1Ps, preſented a written copy of a very 
common book to the Marquis of Laxspownr, as an original manuſcript, and ob - 


tained from that d//cernny nobleman ten guineas tor the 7m /frmable 1reaſure. 


* This /z77/e man has had the vanity to have his picture engraved, to perpe-— 


Luate, it would ſcem, the likencls of a face almoſt a libel on Dane Nature — 


1 ] 


„Then GIF rORD who lolls not his tongue at vou. 


tis, however, a good prologue to an IcnNokRamus. Mr. D. has been fo improvi- 
dent as to relinquith ſome expectations at Cambridge, to commence author in the 
metropolis, at a time when his miſcreant muſe cannot bear him beyond an inſipid 


ſonnet, or a pointleſs ſatire. Such, alas! is the yoeT's FATE | 


* The author of a tedious hiſtory of France, in three quarto volumes, and of 
long-windedanſwers to Lord LaubteRDALE and Mr. ERSKkINE, wiſhes to be miſtaken 
for Mr. G. the author of the Meviad and Baviad. On Burxe's death, Mr. G. 
informed his pat companioms, that he ſhould not have it in his power to meet them 
as uſual, ſince all his time would be employed in finiſhing whatever the great Ep- 


MUND had left imperfect for the ſupport of Government. 


We ſhall here add a few lines reſpecting the author of the Mæviad and Ba- 
viad. It is not our intention to withhold conſiderable praiſe from theſe Poems, 
but we muſt diſſent from thoſe who beſtow on them the title of originality. With 
the aſſiſtance of Persius and Horace, to compole a ſatire, is, comparatively 
ſpeaking, by no means difficult. Mr. G. is in many inſtances indebted to Pore. 
His manner of bringing forward all the abſurdities and bombaſtic nonſenſe of 
ArNo, &c. reſembles, in a great degree, Popx's M. Scriblerius, II where 
he advances all the fuſtian of the poets of his time. As Ez 


— * the liphtning's rays 
Leap through the night's ſcarce pervious gloom, 
« Attradted by [What for a ducat ?] 
& Altratted by the raſe's bloom.” 

Mrs. Rop1Nsov, in Mv. 
Now Ports. 

* The noiſe returning with retu rning light, 
What did it? ] 
* Diſpers'd the ſilence and diſpelled the night. 


Ar the latter end of the Mæviad, Mr. G. addreſſes his friends, and firſt the 


1 


Nature triumphant ſee S rORACE proves, 


While Arkixs yields her heart to milder loves. 


Rev. Mr. IaELAx p, which lines ſeem to have a ſtrong tincture of Porr's epiſtle 
to Mr. IER vas. | 


Mzviad to IreLaxD. | | 
In riper years, again together thrown, 
*« Our ſtudies, as our ſports, were one.” 


Poyt to Jrkvas. 


8 Like theirs our fate and fame, 

*« So mix'd our ſtudies, and ſo join'd our name.“ 
Mzv. to I. 

« We rov'd in thought, &c. 

* Lingering with good Alcinous o'er the tale, 

Till the caſt redden'd, and the ſtars grew pale.“ 
Popes to J. | 
% How off in pleaſing taſks we wear the day, 
* While ſummer ſuns roll unperceiv'd away.” 


Read the two pieces together. Seeing that Mr. G. is ſo well verſed in Poes, 
ue wiſh he had acquired a greater portion of his harmony. Many of his lines are 
fadly be-crutched. This before us for example. 


Glow with his fires, and give the world 7» fee 
Another RerxoLps riſen, my friend, in thee.” 


Who with any ear can bear to read the laſt verſe? 


* JuVENAL ſays, of his ladies, that they would rather be contented with one 
eye than one huſband. This ſeems to be the caſe with the S1GNnora. 


See Midſummer's Night's Dream, Act III. Scene 2. beginning, © We, 
FHeraula, &c.” for a knowledge of the character of Mrs. A. and Mad. FAxILANI. 


of 
If Folly thus unveil'd will public walk, 
© What wonder all ſhould laugh, and ſome ſhould talk?” 


Here Curyses Gofhp Fame, for wand'rins, chid, 
And ſudden all her num'rous *tongues were hid. 


Reprov'd, the Goddeſs then her fault repairs : 


„The Britiſh, Sareio here her PuaoNx bears; 

. + Ofer his broad ſhoulders ſee her verſes flung, 
Such as the Leſbian Sarynio never ſung! 

% Did weakneſs, RoB1xNsoON, or (TAYLOR, firſt 
To Sappho like you, in an hour accurſt--- 

«© When you no more of her reſemblance wear, 


„Than cauſe ye both have mouths you're like a bear? 


» Vide Viro1:.'s deſcription of Fame, n. IV. v. 173. 


+ Mrs. Roz1xs0N has the prepoſterous vanity to imagine that there is ſome re- 
ſemblance between her and the Grecian Poet. In her writings there is ſurely 
3 none; and, in any thing elſe, we think no woman out of Bedlam would not ſooner 
ſcek a likeneſs in the Magdalen than in the poeteſs of Leſbos. Though we might 
look for it in the latter, we ſuppoſe fe i it in the former, as ſhe has recently 
mubliſhed ſonnets under the title of Sapphs and Phaon, which ſhe terms legitimate, 
meaning to intinuate, prr/aps, that they are written in the genuine ſpirit of Sappho : 
or, it may he that ſhe imitates the he invented by PeTRaRCH :—but Heaven 


knows what ſhe means, and none will ever diſcover it by reading the work, 


| ED O 


E 


Her love a ſailor---your's a ſoldier claims, 


« Soft breezes you---ſhe *nought could breathe but flames. 
She would, we know-------- my pen 1ts aid denies, 
And on my lip the naughty ſubject dies. 

* But, laſt of all, to prove my ſentence right, 


% Paſt ages will atteſt that ſhe----could write!“ 


We could not help ſmiling, on taking up one of Mrs. R's favourite papers, at 


the time of the publication, and reading an advertiſement, ſtanding thus: 


This Day is publiſhed, 
Hot-preſſed, and embelliſhed with a fine Head, 
By Bovr, 
8 \PPHO so PHAON, 
In a Series of Legitimate Sonnets ; 
With Thoughts on Poctical Subject, and Anecdotes of the Grecian 
(Gref mind) Særyno. 


N. B. Where may be had, the ſecond Edition of Angelina.“ 


— — -—_ .—— _ du — — —ů— 


Which was immediately followed by — ; 
Neglect is attended with Danger. 
A Golden Head over the Door. 
' DOCTOR HARVEY'S ANTI-VENEREAL PILLS, 
= 5 
PILLS TO CURE MELANCHOLY, 
At his Houſe, No. 53. Shoe-Lane. 
N. B. Where | may be had a Volume abounding in Anecdotes of wonderful 
Cures of the above cruel ee 


— —— — — —— — 


— 


0 Plutarch Compares her to Caci „the ſon of Vulcan, who breathed ou: 
nothing but flame. 5 


ee ee e eee, „%„ö. » ̊- 1 


— 


— 
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Of fallow caſt, and hollow, goggling ſtare, 


The ſtrong-mark'd produce of a Duke's- place fair, 


Next ClixsEs note! a fon of IsRAEL he, 


„ D'ISRAEL1 call'd, and not unknown to me. 

© Encyclopedias, Dictionaries too, 

„Long ſerw'd, with gain, this perſevering Jew ; 
« For wanting genius, with the itch to write, 

& Such helps firſt brought our author into light.* 
But late, by vanity, more daring grown, 


He fain muſt write you volumes of / own. 


* 
* 


* © Sapere eft et principium et fons, 


5 
LAY 


Scribendi refle,” troubled not his ſconce ; 


La) 
By 


Nor thought he once how like their pain ſucceeds 


That draw from empty caſks and empty heads. 


Hence ſoon+ deficient found, again per force, 


© To Cyclopxdias' bounty he'd recourſe. 


Mr. D'Iſraeli's firſt publications were collections of anecdotes culled from 


encyclopædia's and dictionaries, magazines and abridgments. 


+ Mr. D'Ifracli ſoon diſcovered the folly of truſting to his own powers to 
accomplith even his vaut-rein. And we find him conſtantly recurring to the aſſiſt- 
ance of his old friends, Meſlrs. Encyclopedia, Dictionary, and Co. The follow- 
lowing is the mode by which all Mr. D'I's originality and depth may be detected. 


At length an *orphan work, the prints proclaim'd, 


Which he Vaur-RILN with modeſt truth had nam'd. 


Jaulsrien, page 273, Vol. If. © & ſtone's a*body, an animal a body, man 


? 


is an animal; ergo, man is a flone: “ and von wh or which fee Sy! 2, in 


oy 
Encyclopedia 


Page 229, \ ol. II. Earl Richard purchaſe! of his brother, Henry III. bz. 


IJ cos, lor a leale, that (to employ the forcible expreſſion of PRVYN NT) b/c e 
the kins Fad excoriated, be miobt evijcerate..”: See this in Chambers's Dictionar;;, 
and in {cvcral others, under F4d:7/m. It frould be remarked, however, cp un, 
that this forcible wu of Pronne 1a Engliſh, (flo knowingly quote by Mr. D'.) 
CC 


was made by J.“. Paris, full tuo centuries before, i C277. Runs Rex extorias 


* Þ 


verat, Comes EVIJOEOFUVCE. 


A ſumwary way this of acquiring information, it is true, but very lia le, from 
common editions, or worthlefs abridgments, to expoſe a man to ridtculy and diſ- 
grace. Irn, gentle reader, to the title of any fect, if you find Mr. II. :rcating 
of religion, or the principles of ancient philoſophers, and you'll quickly perceive 
with what facility he found means to make up his chapters. Ot his Knowledge 
of the dead languages, we have ample ſatisfaction in an attempt he once made to 
tranſlate a ſentence from VeLLEerus PaTerRCULUS. A boy in the firlt claſs, at Win- 


cheſter, would have taught him how to have conſtrued it better. 


* F':it-ricn was ſent into the world an orphan : but ſoon, as SMOLLET ſays, 


e The town (to give the dev'l his duc) 
A ſcrib'd the uv hole performance to a Jew.” 
And Mr. D'I. more from parental altection, , wwi/ion, ac knou ledged himſelft᷑ to 
be the author. 
In this work we mcet with the moſt im potent attempts at wit. The play, for 
i utance, on Huntington, a methodiſt preacher's name. What ſtuff, from a man 


who wears ſuch a face as Mr, D'I.! 


en 


1 
This cento, vain, he leaves an off'ring here, 


And, if recetv'd, will peſter ev'ry year. 


Be cautious then, for fools the longelt laſt, 


As none can write ſo much, or write fo faſt. 
“ Witneſs yon Tack of all trades, FPRATT yclept, 


* Who oft has ranted where he juſt has ſwept. 


We ſhould be as little ſurpriſed to ſee a lady buying razors, or our hair-dreſſer 
in a full ſuit of mourning, as we were to find Mr. D'I. vindicating the Jews 
againſt the opinion of their foulneſs. ö It was long ſuppoſed,” ſays he, © and I 
am told is yet, (one would think Mr. D'I. might have naſal proof every hour) that 
the Jew is diſtinguiſhed by a peculiar and oftentive ſmell. To ſtink like a Jew, 
is an adage which FuRETIERE has preſerved in his dictionary (always at dictionaries!); 


but this ſmell, it ſcems, diſappeared when a Jew was converted to Chriſtianity.“ 


A ſmell diſappear! ! Well, we'll feek, if not a more lively, at leaſt a ſweeter 
ſubject. 


* Mr. Parr, author of the Gleanings, &&c. His name was originally 
Covarntey Mervornu. Helived many years with Mrs. MeLwoTn, whoſe talents 


az an actreſs were of ſuch reſpectability as to procure a comfortable ſubſiſtence for 


| herfelf ard friend. But their extravagance rendered it neceſſary for the lady to 


quit a regular company, and they travelled together in various characters through 
England and Wales. Sometimes the told fortunes, and Mrluoru took the 
money ; at others they had public lectures; and at Swanzea they performed a tra- 
Zedy, and actually got twenty pounds, without any other actor, ſtage-{weeper, 
ſcene-ſhifier, or candie-ſnuffer but themſelves ; Prarr being at all of theſe, except 
the firſt, an amazing adept. 


The lines, written by Mr. P. for Gazrzick's monument, as indifferent in 


deſign as execution, ſhould not have appeared on the ſtone, Many copies of 


Volumes on volumes, dull as dull can be, 


He pours along, as Thames's gutters free. 

+ Perficious PR Art, fo hail'd throughout the town 
For making all their Fam'ly Secrets known ; 

8 vet theſe he publiſh'd in a way fo clever, 

That ſtill they're ſecrets as profound as ever.“ 

* Of this fame claſs how many meet my fight, 

+ That will be authors, though they cannot write. 
seven volumes this, that nine, good heav'n ſpecd em, 
And, prais'd be heav'n, we're not oblig'd to read em. 
© INcuBALD her rivals all at diſtance views--- 


„With ghoſts and goblins RapcLiry next purſues--- 


verſes were thrown into SpENSHER's grave, when he was buried, and ſurely the pre- 


ſent was fit for nothing elſe. They almoſt diſgrace the monument. 


* From the ungetthroughablencſs of theſe volumes, there is little doubt but 
that they will ſtill remain profound /ecrets to all the world. 


Tuo female authors (prolific ſouls !) have lately publiſſied novels in ſeven 
and nine volumes. Of the ſeven, by Mrs. Bexxtrtr, the moral mother of Mrs. 
EsTex, advertiſed at one pound eleven ſullings and ſixpence! we arc told the 
following anecdote. ' A French emigrant, ſeeing the advertiſement, miſtook the 
price for a premium offered by the author to any one who would undertake to 
read her work through; and, after forming his reſolution, he actually went to the 


publiſher and propoſed to undertake be i. 


E 
„ RaDCLiryr, the incoherent and the wild, 
** Whom BoaDEx, gay decerver, firſt beguil'd: 
Her works he raviſh'd, gain'd his wicked ends, 


© And leit her almoſt ruin'd with her friends.“ 


LEY 
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But ſoon ſhe felt, while in the pit ſafe cramm'd, 


© Revenge complete! the baſe deſpoiler +damn'd. ” 


Mrs. Rapctirr has been very much injured by Mr. Boarex, who, by 
dramatizing her novels, brought her into great diſgrace with her relations :—for, 
being methodiſts, they were grievouſly enraged to find ſhe had written any thing 
that could poſſibly be turned to the devil's purpoſe. Mr. Harris (Mrs. R. ſays) 
has often applied to her to write for the ſtage; and the has as often refuſed. The 
fear of being forgotten by her friends, when they are making their wills, is not very 
far from the cauſe. 


We ſuppoſe our author here alludes to the Secret Tribunal, by Mr. B. 
which might be ſaid to be damned the firſt night, as it was only borne two or three 
times afterwards, by an empty houſe. Mr. B. has ſince produced, what he calls 
his, but what is, in reality, Mrs. R's, Laliun Monk; a light, airy, mirth-in/piring, 
ſummer drama, taken, word for word, and ſcene for ſcene, from Mrs. R's Italian, 
a novel of much fancy, and abſurdity. This play he preſented to Mr. Col Ax, 
who, though Mr. B. had, for ſeveral years, vomited the moſt groſs and foul abuſe 
againſt him, accepted it, with a magnanimity worthy of a man of genius; for he 
_ knew, at the moment, that his aſperſer had no longer the command of that print 


from which he formerly winged his pointleſs ſhafts. 


Mr. B. overcome by this gencrous treatment, has changed his tone, and we 
did hope to have ſeen the ſame in the fricnds of this gentleman, and that the un- 
diſtinguiſhing ſcurrility in the Monthly Mirror, on Mr. CoLmax and his writings, 
would have been ſupplanted by a ftyle-of criticiſm, if not judicious, at leaſt gen- 


tlemanly and moderate. But our hope was fruitleſs, and we muſt content our- 


E * 1 
** RoOsf, now behold, puts in his plea for praiſe, 


Of ſcholars maſter he (as L1xco favs.) 


ſelves with the firm conviction that, though the world is credulous, it will not 
believe the madman who ſhall tell them it is dark when the fun ſhines in its meridian 
ſplendour; and that, from repeated ſpecimens of ſuch criticiſm, they muſt have 
been taught to conclude with Johnſon, - that any one © whom nature has made 
weak, and idleneſs keeps ignorant, may yet ſupport Hs vanity by Ie name of a 
„eilige a character which needs neither the power of invention, nor the labour of 


learning, to maintain.” 


At the repreſentation of this picce, a friend informed us that the Monk waz 
meant, according to the novel, to be the moſt ſerious character in the play; and, 
that Paulo, which we thought the moſt ſerious, was intended to excite laughter. 
But ue could not allow this, for, to uſe an old joke, Paulo is a character by #9 meas 
tabe laits bed at. 


If the curtain drops on a play the firit night with applauſe, the author is almoſt 
ſure of his three nights. And this is calily elected by thoſe converſant in che- 
atrical impoſition. Mr. B. has practiſed it with ſucceſs. It is to ſend a number 
of people into the pit and galleries, who are to applaud with rapture, but not till 
they receive the ſignal from a certain quarter, wherein is poſted “ the angel of 


ſalvation,” who gives them the due. 
bl O 


© The rabble knows not where our dramas hine; 
* Bur where the cane goes pat By G-d that's ſine.“ 


ARMSTRONG. 


This being accomplithed, his friends, the new{paper men, join in the dece:r, 
announce the play as well reccivcd, and betore the whole town are undeccived, the 
author has touched his three nights, 

Mr. Rosr, one of the. Under Maſters of Merchant Taylors, would have 
ſucceeded the late Mr. Bisuoe, Head Maſter of that ſchool, but from a total 
+19n9rance. of Hebrew „and a very ſuperſicial non led. ge of Latin and Greek. 
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His *Fairy Feſtival, a work divine, 
A ne puts dl ra, in the writing line, 
He brings a tribute, and, O! fear to blame, 
What ſrom the pen of LixGo's olfspring came! 


% Whole lyric mule exults in matchleſs fire, 


c 


Except when tbloomng WALLACE ſweeps her lyre ; 
Her rapt'rous notes the Parſon's far tranſcend, 
* And RN evn to her is forc'd to bend. 


+ Poor JERN1, would that thou, {good natur'd wight, 


* When we call the attention of the reader tothe Fairy Feſtival, written by Mr. 
Rosr, and believed, by him and e wife, to be a h ee, we imagine we need 
not adduce any further evidence to prove that this © maſter of ſcholars,” more 
than any of his pupils, deſerves the wholeſome diſcipline of the birch. 


No man, it is faid, writes more, for tbe benefit of the PasTRyY Cook, than De- 


puty Bixcu, but, leaving out the double entendre, Mr, R. is as great a benefactor. 


f Her lady hip, laſt ſeaſon, ſent Hanrrs, for one of his darling pantomimes, a 
loyal ſong, which he appointed to be ſung by Bowpex, Harmes, and TownsEND ; 
but it was ſo infamouſly bad, that, rather than expoſe themſelves before the pubs 
lic, they refuſed to ſing it; for which Haxnkrs, without a bluſh, fined each of 
them five pounds. N _ : 


+ This liberty with Mr. JxRNINGUAu's name has been taken, it appears to 
us, in imitation of a whim of Dr. Jouxsown's, which was to abbreviate the names 


or all his friends; or perhaps the verſe was nomints aſperilate deterritus. 


hen gur author treats Mr. J. with contempt, it can only be as a writer, 


and not as a man, tor we believe him to be a very honeſt, inoffenſive creature. 


% 


LJ 
% Could'ſt learn the knack to fell, or learn to write. 
«© Thy works might then no longer fixtures prove, 


« But PixDaR's* like, from ſhops to ſtalls remove! 


A 


Mais quand on parle d' ceuvrages d'eſprit, il ne s' agit print d' honctes gens, 


mais de gens de bon ſens. 


* Our birds of ſong, are of late diſtinguiſhed in their title pages, like j-/7. 
birds in an indictment, alias, alias. PinDar, Bowrizy z, the "Ukoba! pig, 
with his own hand, gibbets himſelf by an alias Joux Warcotr w his wort», 

The ſtall before Burlington Houſe abounds in this man's productions ac {ite 
pence a picce. It is grievous to relate, but at this place, alſo, all the moſt valuable 
books in the late Right Hon. Wa. Ger. HANILTox's library, embezzled by one 
of his men ſervants, were ſold for almoſt nothing. The fellow has fince, tg avg} 
giving trouble, tranſported himſelf to America. 


That Prrrs lacks ideas may be ſeen by his transferring into his Jeremi-ad, a 
thought from the preface to his ſatire, publiſhed ſome years ago, calic:} clue Cap, 


The Feremi-ad. 
% What finc large ſhot was mine for high-crown'd heads, 
The glorious pheaſants! noble cocks aud hes ! 
But now of ſmaller fize I caſt my leads, 
« Forc'd (what a paltry mark!) to Hire aut rens.“ 


The remainder is in the lame ſtrain. 


The Cap. 


„ Prrik, therefore, who hath made mighty powers tremble, now (talk ag o© 


play-writers, &c.) deſcendeth to correct this lowly herd.” 1d bebe, in 
the ſame, 


—*© The world is grown fo bad, 
* That wrens make prey, where cagles dare not perch.” 


E 1 


« An ERSK INH ſinks, compar'd to thee, O! Rosx, 
% And acts a {oil beſide thy claſſic proſe. 
* The Times! there, there, thy brilliant periods dwell, 


There Sareno pines to ſee thee puff fo well.“ 


The Doctor mag however deny the fact, and eſcape, like Mr. Giftord, who 
will perhaps fay chat he borrowed of Perſius's Cornutus, and ot of Pope's Zer- 
Vas. 


Ihe poet is ircnical, And to have recourſe to a humourous diſtinction, if 
the aigle du varcau, as Mad. HitticsserG called Mr. Ers:int, in a certain 
aftair, has convirced us in his pamphlet that he cannot write inglith, Mr. Ross 
has often given us occation to ſce that he cannot write at all. Ilad any one 
buc Mr. E. compoſed a work, like his maiden pamphlet, inſtead of its rozrug 
through ſixteen editions, or even new title pages, he would have loſt twenty pounds 
by the ſale. 


We ſhall conclude this note with an excellent pun of the great pleader's. Lord 
KeNnvon ſaid one day to him in court, when his Welch blood had been inflamed 
rather more than uſual, by the latter gentleman, “ Pl commit you, ir Euskixt. 
If you perſiſt, I will commit you.” — You may, my Lord, if you ptcaſe,” replied 


Mr. E. but while I remain here you ſhall not commit your of, prevent it.“ 


+ Mr. Ros cxerciſed his maſterly hand in the Tincs, as ad cxtracrarnury 
writer. Mrs. Rogixsov, who is the prime puffster of the town, was alarmed 
leſt ſhe ſhould ſutter an cclipfe, ſeeing that he puftod his own preees with as Attle 
decency and reſpect for the public as herſelf. 


The following anecdote of the puſſing Sarpno ſhould not be ſe pC. It us 
a cuſtom with Mrs. R. whenever ſhe prints, to ſend a copy or two of her work tc 
moſt of the newspapers, by which means ſhe hopes tc avoid their ridicule, and 


indeed to puff and be pulled as much as ſhe pleaſes, Shortly after the appearance of 


# & = 


her laſt production, ſhe addreſſed a few lines ro Mr. Bobs, which ran thus : 


— 
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While thus procceding, Fan in proſpect view'd 
A ſubſtance by two envious ſhades purſued--- 
Sad mockeries---vile imitative ſketches--- 
Niere duplicates of worth -the wealth of wretches : 


„Their value all that duns from *SHERRW get, 


* Mrs. Ros1xs0x would thank her friend Boapry for ſome dozen putts for Saen 
and Pao.“ 
St. Fames's Place. 


This note being ſent by the penny-poſt, was, by miſtake, delivered at Mr. 
Bowpev's, the paſtry- cook, in the Strand, inſtead of the Oracle office. To which 
Mrs. R. received the ſubſequent reply.“ Mr. Bowptx's reſpectful compliments 
to Mrs. Ros1xs0x, ſhall be very happy to ferve her, but as Mrs. R. is not a con- 
ſtant cuſtomer, he cannot ſend her y:27 f the puffs without firſt receiving the 
money“ 


* Recently Mr. S. gave a dinner, at the Piazza Coffee-houſe, and, on leaving 
the room, deſired that the bill might be ſent to him next morning, which in- 
junction was punctually obeyed, by one of the waiters, who, after remaining ſome 


time below, was ordered to walk up. Mr. S. then aſked him if he was fond of 


the | lay, and if he had not a friend or two he ſhould like to take with him? 


The fellow anſwering in the aſſirmative, with many obſequious bows, Mr. S. in- 
ſtantly preſented him with half a dozen orders for Drury Lane, aſſuring him, at 
the ſame time, that he had no money jutt then, and begged he would look in 
ſome other day; which requett the waiter, in gratitude, was unable to refuſe : he 


quitted the houſe, and Ricianb vas himſelf again! 


Aprop9s of dinners. Mr. S. being at one time unable to ſend his ſon, who 
was at Trinity College, Cambridge, any money, - the boy, a chip of the old block, 
wanting to give a dinner, fold his books for the purpoſe, and writing afterwards, 


to his father, in reply to that letter which brought him the above d intelligence, 


; 


, 


C031 
* Yet *CrorT's not more by VANIT V beſet ; 
© Nor FSTEPHENS more, nor {BANNISTER, than they, 
„With envy {wells, when others gain the bay. 
made this quotation from the Faces of HitrRocLes, Ewyyaige npavy, Thareg vn gag 
11125 Tz Biz rg. Rejoice with me, father, for b5oks are now my ncur;foment. 


* The following anecdote we take from a book which once belonged to Mr. 
HerBerT Crorr. It ſtood thus, in his own hand writing, prefixed to Dr. Joun- 
$0n's Lives of the Poets, fold for Mr. C. at Mr. Kixc's Auction Rooms, where 
we tranſcribed it : © Juſt before the appearance of the latter half of the Lives, a 
gentleman ſaid to him, © So, Doctor, a young man at the Bar writes Young's life 


for you, I find.'—* Yes, Sir,” ſaid Johnſon, * yes, Sir, 'tis true; and I thought he 


would have done it very well ; but the rogue has deceived me ſadly, Sir: he did it 


a a deal better than I thought he was capable of doing it.” Fame may be able to 


relate ſayings of other great men, which contain more wit, or more malice ; but 


but where ſhall we find one which contains more good nature.“ 


What, now, will the reader ſay, when we inform him, that this youns man at 


_ the Bar was no other than Mr. HERBERT CRorr? Why, he will ſurely ſay that 


Mr. C. could not have found a /aying lo relate robich contains more impertinent vanity. 


+ QurYno v e £7 XIovk ub aveowiuy, 


ſays Homer, in Od. But let us hope that we are not all fo bad as George STT 


PHENS, the commentator, who, when envious of either friend or foe, and the Spi- 


_ ritus Zelotyp.e rages, compoſes an culogium on them in an evening paper, one day, 


expreſsly for the purpoſe of attacking it the next. 


T Mr. Baxx1sTrR, jun. conſcious that he poſſeſſes very little fterling merit, is 
jealous of any riſing talent, which might occaſion the public to draw a compariſon. 
To be ſubject to much envy increaſes the bile, (but whether hepatic or cyſtic we 


cannot ſay) and a ſuſfuſion of the bile produces the jaundice. Mr. BaxxISTER 
R 
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As ſtars were dark, but for the folar light, 


** So *MoRTON thou hadit liv'd in endleſs night, 


continually appears, from his countenance, to be on the cve of an attack ; and 
Mr. Mcxoprx, a ſcaſon or two ago, was actually afflicted with the jaundice for a 
conſiderable time, occaſioned by the ſucceſs of a popular comedian at the Covent 


Garden theatre. 


Mr. B. perhaps, envious of the ſucceſs of his fellow labourers, when a ſtudent 
in the Royal Academy, uſed to recount ſuch indecent ſtories to the man who 
ſtood in puris nuturulilus, tor their advantage, that the poor fellow was conſtantly 
obliged to come from the pedeſtal, and Mr. B. was, in the end, prohibited ſtudy- 


ing there tor his pains. 


As we are now talking of players, we cannot do better than relate a neat 
equivyocation of a comedian, between whoſe hiſtrionic merit, and that of the one 
uſt noticed, there is the ſame difference as between pure gold, and the droſs it 


deſpumates. 


A gentleman calling on Mr. Kixc, when he was confined with a violent fit 
of the rbeumati/m, alked him, among other things, if he could oblige him with a 
bone for the theatre. Mr. N. not being able, or not wiſhing to accommodate him, 
replied, © My dear friend, I would with pleaſure, and ſhould be happy to accom- 


pany you, but really iv BONES , 19. 
* Mr. Corwax, in one of his tales, has very pointedly, and evidently, drawn 
the character of thiz gentleman. 


“ On modern dramatiſts they fell, 


* Pounce d tooth and nail—pell mell ; 


— 


They call'd them carpenters, and ſinugglers, 

% FHilebtug ibeir incidents jrom ancient boards, 

„ And knocking them together, like deal boards, 
* And jugglers; 


c 


LY 


Who all the Town's attention fix, 
© By making—plays? No, Sir,—by making tricks.” 


1 


The treatment Mr. Rex xol ds has received from Mr. Moꝶ rox bears ſome reſem- 
blance to that received by Hover, from Tursrokibrs. The latter of theſe lived, 
for ſome time, on the moſt friendly terms. We then learn, from a life of Hou, 
ſaid, but without grounds, to be written by Herobortus.—E74 7 mw v αỹ4 1, 
T END e ag TH Owres » ©: 50g. J e , dis en ex THs Daxamns 272M) 477 TSA! y, TH) T910V 


w % 


S, Tr Org i. that aſter he had copied many of Hourr's works, (v hich 


he had obtained by living with him) he determincd to quit Phocza, wiſhing to pal 


them oft for his own. O wc 3 Sas 524075 * T Poarxams ann ayn cs Thy Non, % Tv J. Ja ννẽ 
KATETRIVECHTI . TH CMC 1 0 1 Asvos WS ccrn E£2yTZy TAν,ꝓæ TE 19 IE Ky 7 Text. And going 
to Chios, he ee them as his own, and acquired much praiſe and ſome 
profit. Such is nearly the hiſtory of theſe two gentlemen. They were in the habits 
of the greateſt intimacy, when Mr. M. learned of Mr. R. how he managed to con- 
ſtruct his plays, and what books he read to aſſiſt him: after which he ſtole all his 


characters, and fold them for his own. 


As Mr. Kxrtcurt is Mr. Lewis's mimic, fois Mr. MorTox the mimic of Mr. 
RevxoLps. Mr. R. is now dead to Covent Garden, but his ſhade (not ſpirit) ſtill 
lingers there in Mr. Mokrox. So will it ſoon be with the former. 


The friends of Mr. M. have been lavith in their praiſe of the purſe ſcene in 
the Cure for the Heart Ache. It is, however, protracted till it becomes highly 
abſurd ; and that it poſſeſſles novelty we moſt confidently deny. We have many 
inſtances of ſimilar feelings diſplayed on the ſtage, ina like circumſtance, unattended 
by the ridiculous mode in which Mr. M's is brought about. The trick of diſco- 
vering a hole, and attempting to mend it, which is ſeen in the ſame piece, ve 
find in the Author's Triumph, or the Manager Manag'd, a farce, printed by J. 
CLARKE, 14th April 17 737» and acted at the theatre-royal, Lincoln” s Inn Fields. 


We merely tranſcribe a peech. - 


TATTER- Peeping about] Ha! a hole? Ay, faith! there is a little one. 


(Pulls out a ncedle and thread, and offers t9 mend it, Sc.) 


When the two tailors, father and ſon, are ſtanding together, the old man 
aſks the waiter if there are any tailors in the place, and receives for anſwer, © there 
are two jult by, which makes them look fignificantly at each other, What is this 
but our old friend Jor's two tailors, who, without underſtanding French, took a 
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trip to Calais, where, one aſking for ſomething, the waiter replied, 947 4 Phenre, 
which they inſtantly miſtook for the French pronunciation of 7:7 fallin, and 
looked at cach other moſt likely as juſt deſcribed, tince one exclaimed, “ dam'me 
Fack but he knows u * Had we le ſure, many things of this kind, as well as whim= 
ſical phraſes, taken from ſeveral authors; ſuch as Fraxk O's © courage working 
into his knuckles,” for which ſee CoL.uax's Mountaineers, might be adduccd, to 


prove Mr. M's barrenncfs ; fo that he may ſately fay of an audience 


If they approve, perhaps may get the fame; 


If they condemn, I'm /#r-/y not to blame. 


The infignificance of the Children en the Ji god, a farce, which has nothing 
but the panromimic merit of the performers to recommend it, has perhaps pre- 
cluded criticiſm, and left its author in the quiet pofſſeſſion of an opinion that the 
applauſe beſtowed on the actors was a tribute juſtly paid to himſelf. The ballad, 
it is generally known, was taken from a piece, called Twoe lamentable Tragedies 
in one, by R. YarrINGTON, quarto, 1601. Of which we have no doubt that Mr. 
Mo ro has a very excellent copy. The language of it is extremely obſolete, 
but that could prove no impediment to Mr. M. who reads, we underſtand, 
any of our old authors without a gloffary. This circumſtance we conſider as 
ſomething not very much in favour of Mr. M. Next, the abſurd manner in which 
the action is conducted, and the weakneſsof the innovations made in the ſtory; as, 
for inſtance, the unaccountable meeting of Lord Arrorp and Lady Herts, with 
the children {leeping in the wood; then the ftv pathetic ſcene, which terminates 
by Dicxvu's lugging away one bale in his arms, and Mrs. PoweLt the other; 
incidents which produce effects uncqualled, it muſt be confeſſed, in any attempt 
at the ridiculous. And, laſtly, the bare-faced imitation of a ſcene in Hoare's No 
Song no Supper. STORACT, in the latter, ſings of lamb, and it appears; of a cake, 
and it appears. In the former, Mrs. Braxp ſings of a noife at the window, and 


tis heard; of the door being broke open, and it is broke open. This is groſs. 


It has been obſerved by ſome of that numerous body of /-7-d/cunt critics and 
remarkers, vhom Dr. Jouxsox diſtinguiſhes as * the diſturbers of human quict,” 
that Mr. Colman, in the Heir at Law, has ſtooped to borrow from——Guels ! 
from Mr. MorTox !! This accuſation we firmly contradict, as falſe and groundleſs, 


And on the ſact we are about to ſtate, though not received from Mr, C. himſelf, yer 


1 2 
„Ind *HOLMAN too, than thou leſs ſhameleſs far, 


© Had REeYNoOLDs' wit not made ve what ye are. 


from one in whom, having the moſt implicit faith, we wiſlt to reſt all our claims 
to truth. It is, that Mr. C. had conceived his characters, and written his plot, as 
well as aconſiderable part of the Heir at Law, long before Mr. M's Cure for the Heart 
Ache became public. This declaration being made, thus folemnly, we thereon eſta- 

liſh Mr. C's inculpability. But it is now fair to imagine that Mr. M. had obtained 
ſome flight intelligence of Mr. C's characters of Cicer.y and EZxKIEL, and ſeized 
on tnem for the Cure for the Heart Ache. This is the more probable, as the fimila- 
rity is merely general, and not ſo palpable as Mr. M's taylor and fon to Rey- 
xo0LD's GixGHaM and his father, where the only difference is that in the one the 


old man can't fink the tradeſinan, and in the other the young one. 


Mr. Hor.ways, dilliking to be only © a poor player, who ſtruts his hour, 
&c.“ produced, 2! 75 /aid, an opera, called Abroad and at Home, thinking thereby 
to perpetuate his memory beyond h hour. Its vulgarity, however, induces us to 


think it is either not his production, or that he is not the ſame man abro2d and at home. 


But, Suppoſing Mr. H. to be the author of this opera, we then look to Mr. 
RerxoLps, to whom he certainly owes, not only the idea of attempting a dramatic 
piece, but alſo the knowledge he has of ſuch compoſitions. And though he has 
not been fo great a depredator as Mr. M. yet has he not been idle in“ the pilfer- 
ing way.” He, in Abroad and at Heme, as well as Mr. M. in the Way to get 
Married, has not neglected to copy boldly Mr. R's priſon ſcene in Speculation. 
In a word, when we look on Meflrs. Holman and Morton as play-writers, we 
conſider them as the graccleſs offspring of Mr. R. who, as it is ſaid of the young 


of a certain bird, prey on that which brought them firit to light. 


Mr. II. who merely travelled, once in his life, to Oxford, entered himſelf 
of Merton's College, kept half a term, ſpent a few guincas, and returned © to 
ſmcll the lamp,” was, by the afſiduous whiſpering of his friends, reputed to have 
been educated at the Univerſity of Oxford. We ſee a conſequence. Mr. M. 
convinced that he, though entered of the Temple, to avoid being included in Charta 
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* * To him, as to a fountain, ſtill ve turn, 

And each, by ſtealth, fills full his empty urn. 
source of their works! when we thy loſs deplore, 


„ Holux ſhall fade, and Mor ros be no more.” 


XXII. Henry VI. had no right to ſtyle himſelf Eſquire, firſt publiſhed by 
ſimple Tuouas MorTox, and has only lately repented of his wiſdom. Mr. II. 
now, to H opera, calls himſelf plain GHH Horuax, but he will hereafter, we 
have no doubt, in imitation of his friend, be /piro, blaze forth on his title page, 


Grorge Holux, of Merton College, Oxford. 


Doubting not but that Mr. H's delectable friends, Meſirs. Boabrty, alias 
Squire Check and Squire Marton, would alſo with to be known as belonging to ſome 
college, we ſhall propoſe a mode by which they may bring it about. In the canon 
law, it is faid, /hree perſons make a college, res collegium faciunt, Thus, there- 
fore, may they form a college, and if they can perſuade Harris to lend them the 
money, may erect one, which they may call after ſome one of thoſe in the Roman 
Umpire, as collegium fabrorum tignarigrum, the college of carpenters, Sc. wherein each 
might be a profeſſor, in his own way. Mr. M. a Prorrsso0R of plagrarihn; Nr, 
H. a Prortss0R HAHA iu and conceit; and Mr. B. a Pkoress0R of wvamiy and 
znignificauce, Nor do we ſee any obſtacle that can impede their ſucceſs, unleſs 
Jack Tavror, M. P. Axprews, and Captain Torna u, ſhould take it into their 
| heads to oppoſe them. 


* 


— Grcat palace of light, 
* Hither, as to their fountain, other ſtars, 


* Repairing, in their golden urns draw light.“ MiLrox. 


f Enough has been already ſaid of Mr. Rev x01.08's diſtinguiſhed and original 
merit as a writer: of his character as a man, in ſocicty, all who know him will 
bear ample teſtimony of its allability, frankneſs, and honeſty ; and nothing remains 
with us to ſtate but the baſe and ungrateful uſage Mr. R. has received from Mr. 
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tiakkts, of Covent Garden. In this, however, he is not ſingular. Previous to 


ee erg. 
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So {aid the goddels, as they nearer drew--- 


When o'er the Grove a ſud:len darkneſs grew. 


the time Mr. R's firſt comedy appeared at that koule, it was thinly attended be- 
yond compariſon. The town was ſoon attracted by Mr. R's ingemous efforts, the 
finances of the treaſury conſiderably enriched, and Mr. R. a Magnus Apollo, was 
the object of the manager's adoration, Fle continued to give them his pieces: 
the conſequence of which was, that Mr. H. roſe to a degree of affluence, equal to 
his former want. But where is this man's gratitude to one who rendered him ſuch 
eſlential ſervices? It is only to be found in the ſhape of neglectand ill-treatment ! He 
laſt year brought out Mr. R's comedy called Foriaune*s I vol, at a ſeaſon in which few 
people viſit the theatres ; and when the town became more thronged, his play was, 
we believe defignedly, injured; firſt by being ſeldom played, without any apparent 
reaſon forits ſuppreſſion; and, next, by the appearance of Mr. Mok rox's injured by 
the latter, becauſe the people will always go, in preſerence, to ſee the a new 
piece. Mr. R. naturally diſguſted at Mr. Harris's giving to a play (copied in 
gencral from his own) the advantage of the ſeaſon, and the aſſiſtance a manager 
is capable of affording ; added to very uncivil perſonal behaviour, with juſt indig- 
nation and reſentment, left that theatre for Drury-Lane, where he was received 
with open arms, and has experienced, inſtead of the moſt low and diſguſting, 


the moſt gentlemanly and inviting treatment. 


Mr. Harris's character is well delineated in the Author's Triumph, where a 
diſtreſſed author, preſenting him with a play, he exclaims, 


Mays.---* A play! Damme! I wou'dn't give a farthing for the belt play in 


England. Here, Sir, here. [Gives the book. If you could bark, friend, or 
dance the ladder-dance, 1 might talk with you.” 


The author, receiving this reply, has recourſe to Mec#xas, who, approving 
of his piece, ſummons the manager and players to appear before him. Flere the 
manager Hays, “ My Lord, authors are a pack of ſcoundrels.” Upon which 
Mecaxas makes the following remarks, which we would recommend Mr, II. te 
commit to memory. . 


„ 
Up roſe the prieſt, with awe ſubmiſſive bent, 
Obedient to the ſign of his intent: 
(Who from his golden tripod, Fatc's deſign 
Delivers forth in oracles divine) 
And yet, while lives a momentary paule, 


The ſhrine abandons, and in haſte withdraws, 


Then, Vaxity, throughout thy faithful clan, 
What ſtrange alarms and wild diſtraction ran! 
But firſt, my Muſe, relate what chance befel, 
The bards whoſe virtues Fame was proud to tell--- 
Say how by wood-nymphs guided on their way, 


They ſafe through ſecret paths and windings ſtray, 


Mrc.—< How now, impertinent! Learn decency, do; and know that now 
you are before your betters. "The 7/2/ente which you little chirfs contra, by com- 
manding an army of renegade, makes you forge! yourſelves, and treat gentlemen 
as if they were players. Bur, let me tell you, you are rot upon the par with an 
author, He is properly your maſter ; ſurniſhes you with tools, and ſets you to work. 
What isa player, pray, without his taſk? you're but the factors of the poet's wit: 
*Tis he, ye ingrates, gets you f.:ze and fe, and makes a prince of a poor pimp- 
ing pedlar! Isn't it ſo? Ha? 


Maxacrr, (or HaRRISs)—“ Indecd, my Lord, there's a great deal of truth 


in't. 


* % 
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The bound'ry reach, and quit the ſacred ground. 


With faireſt laurels by the Dryads crown'd. 


Mean time the Satyrs ſtudioully prepare 
Their whips and ſpears in order for the war--- 
Pax gives the word---rejoic'd they ruſh along, 
And drive pell-mell the vain and fear- ſtruck throng. 
All ways they run, through each avenue dart, 
And howl and hollow as they feel the {mart, 
Hats, wigs, and ſpectacles they leave behind, 


Nor breathe, till all ſome friendly outlet find, 


The Grove rehev'd! the thunder loud appals, 
And on the loaded {hrine the light'ning falls. 
Swiſt Fame her fav'rite works to reſcue flies, 

And to Parnaſſus bears the honour'd prize. 
Soon waſting flames the reſt to duſt reduce--- 


True emblem of their former weight and ule! 


* A writer of Lord Cnrsrtgrmretn's life, concludes with ſaying, “ Theſe 
were his excellencies let thoſe who ſurpaſs him ſpeak of his defects.“ Which 
pa ſſage, with a ſlightalreration, ſhall terminate ouranimadverſions on the VOTARIES 
or VanITY. Peace be with them! Th-/o were their rol LUIEs -I theſe who ſurpaſs 


them ſpeak of their wisDoM, 


T 


— 1 * 
1 
1 * 


Now {weetelt {wcet from low'rs immortal {prings, 
And birds ſhake perfumes from their od'rous wings. 
The God appeas'd, reſumes his wonted grace 


*And light refulgent purihes the place. 


Apollo, the Sex, Pnorzus, and Hyytrrox, were certainly diſtinct cha- 


racters, and our author, for confounding them occationally, has no other excuſe 


but that he has followed the practice of other great pocts. 


FINIS. 


s, 


